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Edward the third. 


and Artoys. 
. Kong. | 
R Obert of Arcoys banifhe though thou be, 


From Fraunce thy natiue Country, yet with vs, 


- Thou fhale retayne as great a Seigniorie: 
_ For we create thee Earle of Richmond heere, 
" * And now goe forwards with our pedcegree, _ 
Who nextfuceceded Phillip of Bew, 


i” dr. Three fonnes of his, which all fucceffefully, 


Did fic vpon theirfathers regall Throne: 
Yet dyed and left no iffue of their loyness 


_ Kéag:But was my mother filter ynto thofe: 


 ArtShee was my Lord,and onely Iffabel, 
Was all the daughters that this Phillip had, 
Whoime afterward your tather tooke to wifes 
And from the fragrant garden of her wombe, 
Yeur gratious felfe the flower of Europes hope: 
Deriued is inheritor to Fraunce. 
But notthe rancor of rebellious mindes: 
When thus the lynage of Bew was out; 
~ TheFrench obfcurd your mothers Priuiledge, 
“And though fhe were the next of blood,proclaymed 
John of the houfe of Valoys now their king: , 
Thereaton was, they fay the Realme of Fraunce, 
Repleat with Princes of great parentace, | 
Ought not admic'a goucrnor to rule, 
Excepthe be difcended otthe male, | 
And thats the tpeciall ground of their contempt: . 
Woherewith they ttudy to exclude your grace: 


But they shall finde chat torged groundoftheirs, 
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. Enter King Edward, Derby, Prince Edward, Andel 


Fs 


| 


Ee The‘Ratgne of King = 
| Tobe but dutty heapes, of britrile fande. : 


Art: Perhaps it will be thought a heynousthing, 

JTha:TaFrench man fhould difcouer this, 

Buthcauen I call to recorde,of my vowes, 

Ic is not hate nor any priuat wrouge, 

But loue vnto my country and the right, 

Prouokes my si thus lauifh in report. 

You are the Ps watch men of our peace, 

And Iohn of Valoys, in directly climbes, . 

Whatthen fhouldfubiects bucimbracetheirKing, 

Ah where in may‘our duety more be feene, 

Then ftryuing torebate a tyrants pride, | 

And place the true fhepheard of our comonwealth, 

King: This counfayle Artoyes like to fruiccfull thewers, 

Hath added growthynto my dignitye, 

And bythe fiery vigor of thy words, 

Hot courage is engendred in my breft, 

Which heretofore was rakt in ignorance, 

But nowe doth mount with golden winges of fae, 

And will approuc faire Iffabells difcent, 

Able to yoak their ftubburne necks with ftecle, 

That fpurne againft my foucreignety in France,fowed a borne | 

A mefienger, Lord Awcley.know from whence, 
Enters meffenger Lorragne, 


Aud: The Duke of Lorrayne, hauing croft the feas, 


In treates he may haue confereace with your highnes, 
Keg: Admit hii Lords ,that we inay heare the newes, 
Say Duke of Lorrayne wherefore art thou come, 

Lo: The moftrcnowned prince K. John of France, 
Doth ereete thee Edward, and by me commiandcsy 
That forfo mnchas by hi: liberall cift, 

The Guyen Dukedame is entayld to thee, 

Thou do him lowly homage forthe fame. 


’ And for that purpofe here 1 fomon chee, 


Repaire to France within thefe forty daics, 
That there according as ge couftomeis. 
Thou mayfi be fworne true liegemanto.ounKing, 42 


p et 


Edward the third. 
, Orelfethycitle inthat prouince dyes, 
;  Andheehim felf will repoffeffe the place. 
K.Ed:See how occafion laughes me in the face, 
No fooner minded to prepare for France, 
But firaight I am inuited, nay with threats, 
Vppon a penaltie inioyidto come: 
Twere but a childith partto fay him nay, 
Lorrayne returne this anfwere to thy Lord, 
I meancto vifit himas he requetts, 
But how ? not feruilely difpofd tobend, 
"But like a conquerer to make him bowe, . 
iis lame vnpolifht fhilts are come tolighe, 
And trueth hath puld the vifard from his face, 
That fetta glaffe vpon his arrogannce, 
Dare he commaund a fealty in mee, 
Tell him the Crowne thathee vfurpes, is myne, 
And wherehe fets his foore he ought toknele, 
Tis not a petty Dukedome that I claime, 
But all the whole Dominions, ofthe Realine, 
Which if wieh ars tke he refule to yeld, 
Ile take away thofeborrowed plumes ofhis, 
. And fend him naked tothe wildernes, 
_ Lor: Then Edward here in {pight ofall thy Lords, 
I doe pronounce a a tothy face, 
Pri: Defiance French man we tebound it backey 
Euen to che bottom of thy matters throat, 
Andbe it {poke with reucrence of the Kin g, 
My pratious father and thefe other Lordes, 
Thold thy meffige bur as {currylous, 
And him that fent thee like the lazy droane, 
Crept vp by flelth ynto the Eaples nett, 
Froin whence welc fhake him with {o rough a ftorme, 
, As others fhalbe warned by his harine, 
War: Byd himn Icaue ofthe Lyons cafe he weares, 
Leail meeting with the Lyon in the teeld, 
' !Hechayncetorceare him peecemegle for his pride, 
“riz "4 foundelt counfell I can giuc his grace, | 
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Avoluntarie mifchicfe hath leffe fcorne, 

‘Then when reprech with violence isborne, _ 

Lor, Regenerate Traytor,viper tothe place, | 

Where shou wasfottred in thineinfancy: a 

Beare(tthouapartinthisconfpiracyy 
“ i T+ drawves hus Swords 

K.Ed.L orraine behold the fharpnes ofthistecle: ©. 

Feruent defire that fits againft my heare, 

Is farre moze thornie prickiny than this blade, 

That with thenightingale /fhall be feard: 

As oft as Idifpole my felfe coreft, 

Vntill my collours be difplaide in Fraunce: 

Thisis thy finall Antiwere, fobe gone, 

Lor Icis not that nor any Englith braue, 

Arflicts me fo,as doth his poyfonedview, | 

That is moft falfe,fhould moft ofalibetrue, “° 

K.Ed,Now Lord our fleetirg Barke is vider fayie: 


. Our gage is thrownc,and warre 1s foonebeoma 
o & 2 


iinet 2 a — ) 
ea TheRaigneof - . . 
: Is to furrender ere he be conttra - a re 
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Var. Ieigimy Lod, | 7 a | 
» Gage t Sn ; 


Bu: not fo quickely brought vntoanend. 
‘ | Enter Monntagne. — oe 

Moun, But wherefore comes Sir william Mountaguc? 

How ftands the league betweene the Scor and vs? 

Mo,Cracktand difleuered my renowned Lord: — 

The treacherous King no fooner was informde, 

Of your with drawing of your army backe: 

But {traight forgetting ofhis former othe, 

He madc inuafion on the bordering Townes: 

Barwicke is woon,Newcaltle {poyld and loft, 

And now the tyrant hath beguirt with {cegc , _ 

The Caftle ofRecksborough, where inclotd, 

The Countes Sabsbutyishketopenth: = 

King, That is thy daughter Warwickcis it not? 

Whofe husband hath in Brittayne ferud{o long, 

About the planting of Lord Mouneford there? 


Edward the third: 


7 Kit moble Dauid haft chounone to prectle, . . 


But filly Ladies with thythreatningarmes: - 
But I will make you fhrinke your{nailie horn es, 
Firlttherefore Audley this fhalbe thy charge , 
Go Ieuicfootemen for our warres in Fraunce; 
And Ned take mufter of our men at armes, 
Ineucry fhire elect a {cuerall band, 

Letthem be Souldiers of a luttie fpirite, 

Such as dread nothing but difhonors blot, 

Be waric therefore fince we do comence, 

A famous Warre,and with fomighty a nation: 
Derby be thou Embaflador forvs, - 

Vimo our Father in Law the Earle of Henale: 
Make hitn acquainted with our enterprife, 
And likewife will him with our owne'allies, 
That are inFlaundsrs,to folicite to, 


, The Emperour of Almaigne in our name: 


My felfe whilft youare ioyntly chus cmployd 
wall with shel forces thee] aie at hand, ° 


- March,and once more repulfe the trayterous Scot: 


But Sirs be refolute, we fhal haue warres 

Oncuery fide,and Ned,thou muft begin, 

Now to forget thy fludy and thy bookes, — 

And vre thy fhoulders to an Armors weight. 

Pr.As cheeretul founding to my youthful {pleene, 


"~ This cumultis of warres increafing broyles,, 
, Msatthe Coronation of aking, 


The ioyfull clamours of the people are, 
When Awe Cs far they pronounce alowd; 
Within this fchoole cfhonorI fhallearne, 
Either to facrifice my foes to death, 


- Or inarightfull quarrel {pend my breath, ©, 


Then cheercfully forward ech a feuerall way, 
In great affaires tis nought to vie delay. 


B 


Exunt, 


Enter 


pi The Reign of Ring 


‘ 


Emer the Conateffe. 

Miashow much in vaine my poore cyes gaze, 
For fouccour that my foueraigne should fend; 
A co fin Mountague,] feare thou wants, 
The liuely sprrirt farpely co folicit, 
W tivehementfurethe king ia my behalfes 
Thou doft nor tell him whata giicte it is, 
Tobe the {corne full captiue to a Scot, 
Either tobe wooed with broad vntuned othes, 
Or foi t by rough infulcing barbariliies 
Thou doeft nox tell him if he heere preuaile, 
How muchthcy will deride vs inthe North, 
Andin their vild vnicuillsk:pping ciggs, ; 
Bray foorth their Conqueft,and our ouerthrow, 
Euen in the barraine,bleake and fruitleffe aire, 

Enter Dausd and Douglas, Lorrasne, . 
T muft wichdraw,the cuerlafling foe, 
Comes to the wall, Ile clofely {tep afide, 
And lift their babble blunt and full ofpride, | - 


_K.Da:My Lord of L orrayne.to our brother ofFraunce, 


Commend ys as the man in Chriftendome, 
That we muft reucrence and intirely Joue, 
Touching your e:nbaflage, returne and fay, 
That we with Englaad will noc enter paihe, 
Norneuer make taire wether, or take truce, 
But burne their neighbox townes andfo perfil 


~ With cager Rods beyond their Citie Yorke, 


Andncuer fha!lourbonny ridets reft: 

Wor ruft in canker,have the time tu eate , 

Their light borne {naffles,nor theiraimble fou - 
Nor lay a fide theit Jacks of Gymeutd mayle, 
Nox hang their ftaues of grayned Scortifh ath, 
In peacefull wife,vpon their Citie wals, 

Nor from theirbuttoned tawny leatherne be'ts, 
Ditmufle their byting whinyards,till your King, 


—— Edibard the third. 


Cry out enough, {pare England now for pittie, 
Fare well,and tell him thatyou lease vs heare, 
Before this Calile,fay you came from ys, 
‘ Euen when we had that yeelded to our hands, 
Lor: take my Jcaue and fayrely will recurne 
Your acceptable grecting to my king. ExiLor, 
" K.D:New Duglas to our fomier taskc again, : 
For the deuifion of this certayne fpoyle, 
Dow:My liege I craue the Ladic and no more, 
Kong Nay fofc ys fir, firft Imutt make mychoyfe, 
And firtt Ido befpeake hei for my felfs, 
Da.Why then my liege let me enioy her iewels, 
Koag:T hofe are herowne ftill liable co her, 
And who inherits her,hath thofe with all. 
ExnteraScot snbaft, P 
a licpe,as we were pricking onthe his, 
To fetch in booty,marchin g hicherwardy 
We might difcry a mighty hott ofmen, 
The Sunne reflicteg on the armour fhewed, 
A field of plate,a wood of pickes aduanced: 
Bethinke your highnes {peedely herein, 
_ An eafic march within foure howres will bring, 
The hindmott rancke, vnto this place my liege. 
King:Diflodge,diflodge,it isthe king of England, 
Dre: va my man,{faddle my bonny blacke. 
King:Meantt thou to fight, Duglas we areto weake. 
‘Daz Tknowit well my liege,and therefore flie. 
Con:My Lords of Scotland will ye {lay and drinkes 
King: She mocks at vs Duglas,I cannoc endure it. : 
Coant,Say good my Lord, which is hemuft haue the Lidie, 
“And which heriewels,I am fure my Lords 
Ye will nothence,till you haus fhard tle feoyles. 
King Shee heard the mefienger,and heard our talke. 
And now that comfort makes herfcorne at vs, 
Annothermeffencer, 


Mef:Arme my good Lord,O we areal] furprifdes 
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" Afterthe French embaflador myliege , 


Vpon the bare report and nanc of Armes. 


~ 


The Raigne of King +... 

And tell him that you dare not rideto Yorke, 
Excufeit that yourbonnie horfe is lame, oO 
K.Hc heard tharto, intollerable griefes “3 4 | 
Woman farewellalthoughI donocftay, § Renat Scots. - 
Count: Tis not for feare,and yet yourun away, 
Ohappiecomfort welcome toourhoulc, 
The confident and boytlrousboafting Scot, 
That {wore before my walls they would notbacke, 
For all the armed power of this land, | 
With faceleffe feare that eurer turnes his backe: 
Turmdhence againe the blafting North-caft winde: 


.f 
{ 


. 


Enter Mountacue. aoe 
A1.:0 Sominers day ,fce where my Cofin comes: 
How fares my Aunt? we are not Scots, 
Why do you fhut your gates againft your friends? 
Co: Weil may I giue a welcon:e Cofin tothee: 
For thou conift wellto chafe my foes from hence. : 
Afo:The king himfelfc is come in perton hither: 
Deare Aunt difcend and gratulate his highnes. 
Co: How may I entertayne his Maieflie, 
To fhew my duety, and his dignitie, 
Enterking Edvard, VVarnsike, Artoyes, with others. 
K. Ed:Whatare the fteating Foxcs fled and gone 
Beforewecouldvncuppleattheirhecles. — 
Wear:They are my liege,but with a cheefeful cry, 
Hothunds and hardie chafe them at the hceles. 
| Enter Ccnuntefle, 
K.Ea: This isthe Countefle Warwike,is it not, 
War: Euen thee licge, whofe beauty tyrants feare, 
Asa May blofiome with pernitious winds, ° 
Hath fullied,withered ouercaftand donne. 
K.Ed: Hath fhe been fairer Warwike then fhe is? 
War: My gratious King, faire is fhe not atall, 
Ifthather felfe were by to flainc her ‘elie, 


w~.W ‘= CUE 


- Thatnow 


—_ 


——etward the third. 

‘AsThauefeenc herwhen the washer {clfe, ai 

K.£.2:What ftrange erchantmer luike in thofc her eyes? 

When et hia this execllence they haue, 
er dym decly::¢ hath power to draw, 

Myfubieét cyes trom perfing maieftie, | 

To gazeon her with doting adm‘ration, 

Count: In duetic lower then the ground! kneele, 

And formy dul knees bow my fe: ling heart, 

Towitnes my obedience to your highnes, 

With many millions ofa fubiects thanks. , 

For this your Royall prefence, whofe appzoch, a. 

Hath driuen war and dangerfrom my gate. ~ 

K. Lady ftand vp, I come tobring thee peace, 

How cuer thereby I have purchaft war. 

C.:No war to you my liege, the Scots are gone, 

And gallop home toward Scotland with their hate, 

Leatt yeelding heere,] pyne in fhamefull loues’ . 

Come wele perfue the Scots,Artoyesaway. == - 

Cu: Alitcle while my gratious foueraigne ftay, 

And let the power of a mighty king 

Honor our roofe : myhusband in the warres, 

When he fhall heare it will triumph for ioy, 

Then deare my liege, nowniggardnortthy ftate, 

Being at the wall, enter our homely gate. 

Kong Pardon me counteffe,I will come no neare, 

J dreamde to night of treafon and] feare, 

Co:Far from this place let vgly treafonly, 

K: No farther off thenher con{pyring cye, 

Which fhoots infected poyfon in my heart. 

Beyond repulfe ofwit or cure of Arr, 

Now inthe Sunne alone it doth not lye, 

With ligheto take light,from a mortall eye, 

For here to day ftars that myne eies would {ee, 

More then the Sunne fteales myne owne light from mees 

Contemplatiue gefire,defire tobe, 

Incentemplation that may mafter thee, 


on” 3 Wars 


Pe > amen oe 


ws 


— 9 ee Leer of-teee 


 Warwike, Artoys,to horfe and lets away. 
_ Co:What might I fj peake to make 


The Raigne o 


foueraigne 
KsngaWhat necds a tongue to ray hi cle, 
That more perfwads then winning Oratorie.. 
Ce:Let not thy prefence likethe Apzill funne, 
Fisteer our carth,and fodenly be done: | 
Moxe iezpie co not make our outward wall, 
Then thou wilt grace our inner houfe withall, 
Our houfe my liegeis likea Country {waine,’. 
W hele habit :sde,andianncrs blyngand playne, 
Dielagethnough: yeeinly beaurified, | 
With bounties viebessanifeirehidden pride; ;. 
For where the olden Ore doch buried he, 
The ground vadect wich natures tapeftrie, 
Seemesbarzaync,fere,vnfcrtill,fiucues dry, 


And where the ypoer turfe of earth doth boaft, 


His price peritumes, and partycolloured coft, 
Delue there, and find this iflue and their pride, 
Tofpring fomordure,and corruptions fide: 
Rutto make vp my all to long compare, ©’ 
Thefe ragecd wallesnoteftomieare, .- 
What is within, bz like a cloake doth hide, 
From weathers Welt, thevnder garnifht pride: 
More pratious then my tearmes canictthec be, 
Intrear thy {elze to ftay awhile with mee, 

Kant As ye as faire,v. hat fond fii can beheard, 
When wifecome keepesthe eace as beuties gard, 


- Counieffe, aibcit ny bufines vrgeth me, - 


Yefhallatcend,while I attend on thees 


Comeon my Lords,heere willlhott tonight. - Exewnte 


L-r:] might perceiue his eye in her eye loft, _ 
His cre io drinke her {weet tongues yeterance, 
Andch:nging paffion like incenitane clouds: - 
Theeracke vponthe carnage of the windes, 
Increafe and die in his dillurbed cheekes: 


Loe when thee blufins,euen then didhelooke pale, 


® nee ( 
- 


ay 


Asifhercheekesby fomeinchauntedpower, 
Aracted lad the cheriebloodfromhis, 
AA tone withreuerentfeare,when fhe grewpale, 
His cheeke putontheirfcarletornaments, ° | 
_ Butnomorelikeher oryent all red, _ 4 HDR 

_ Then Bricke to Corrall,or liue chingstodead, | | 
Why didhe then thus counterfcit her lookes, 
If fhe didblufh twastendermodeftfhame, - 
Beingia che facred prefent ofa King, 

Ifhe did bluth, rwasredimmodeft fhame, 

Towailc his cycs amifle being a king; 

If fhe lookt p; ‘e,twas filly womans ae 

Tobeare her {clfe in prefence ofa king: 

Ifhe lookt paie,it was with guiltie feare, 

.Todote ami:fe being a mighty king , fu 
* Then Scortif.: warres fareweil, I feare will prooue 

Alingting Englifh feegeotpecuifhloue, == = --*:-- 
Here comes his highnes walking all alone, 

rn a EnterKing Edward, 


Kéwg:Shee is growne more fairer far fince Jeame thither.) 
Mtnery 


Her voice more filuer cuery word then other, aa 
Her wit more fluent,what a {trange difcourfe, ‘. 


- . Wnfolded the ofDauid and his Scots: 


Euen thus quoth fhe,he {pake,and chen {poke broad, 
~ ‘Withepithtesandaccents of theScet: 8 sir 
But formewhatbetrerthen theScorcou'd perke,’ > 
Andt&ps quoth fhe,andanfiyeredthenherfeliey > FL 
For who could fpeake like herbutfheher{elfi: 9 - 
Breathes from the wall,an Angels note ftom Heaucn: | 
Of fweete defiance toher barbarous foes, - 
When fhewouldtalke of peace me thinkesher tons 
Commn anded warto prifon: whepof war, 

Ie wakened Cafar froin his Romane graue, _ 
Toheare warre beautified byherdifcourfe, 
Witedome is fooihnes,buc in hertonouey — t 
|. Beaucya flcirder butin her faire face, s 7 
|, phere is no finnmer,but in her cheercfuil lookesy. \ 
% a 


. 
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_ Net 


the ground of my infirmitie, 
; Enter Ledwike. a 
Ks: Haft chou pen,inke and paper ready Lodowike, =. 
Le>Ready my liege. re ee eae : 
— KrThen in the fommer arber fit by me, : pie 
Make ic our counfelhoufeorgabynet: Ses 


For fo much moouing hath a Poets pens | _ 


> Forifthe couch of weet concordant ftrlngs, 
_ Gouldforce attecdance inthe cares ofhels, 


T he Raigne of King 
Nor frofty winter,but in her difdayne, er 
Icannotblamethe Scots that didbefiegeher, _ -.' 
For fheis all the Treafure ofourland:- ) 
Bur call chem cowards that they ran away, 

Hauing fo rich and faire a caufeto ftay, 

Art thou théte Lodwicke,giue meincke and’ paper? 
Lo:I will myliege. : | 
K: And bid the Lords holden their play at Cheffe, 
For wee will walke and meditate aloue. 

Zo: I will my foueraigne, 

yee tine hh is well read in poetrie, 

And hath a luftie and perfwafiue {pirite: 
I will acquainthi ee palfion, 
Which he fhall fhadow witha vaile oflawne, 

ae which the Queene of beauties Queene hall fee, . 
Her felte | 


Since greene our thoughts,greeneibe the conuenticle, -  * - 
Where we will cafe vs by disburdning them: : _ + 
Now Lodwike inuocate fone golden Mufe, . - 
Tobring thee hither an inchanted pen, Wee 
Theat may for fighes, fer downe true fighesindeede 
Talking of steko makethecready grone, 
And when thou writeft of teares,encpuch the word, 
Before and after with {uch {weete laments, 

That it may rayfedropsinaTorterseye, | - 

And make a flynthears Sythian pycifull, : 


y ; 


Then ifthou bea Poet moue thou fo, 
Andbeenriched by thy foueraigne loue: 


$ 


- Herbeautiemakesmice, +’ ’ 


n 
v 


Thenightingale finges of adulteratewrong,' 2 oe es 
| And chac comparedisto fatyrical, _ er 
For {ane though fynne would not be fo eitcémd, ee ae 

. ees : Cc. = Buk. (a . : 


e third. 


| nes: #4 ” Ole 7 = ae a 
How much morc fhalf the trai c$ ofpoers wity 
Bepuild and ravith foftandhwmang‘niyndes, rr 


Keng:To one that fhames the faire and fors the wifey‘ 
Whoft bodie isan abftractorabrecfe, 
Containes ech gerierall vertuc'in the woitde, - 
Betterthen bewrifull tioumuftbeeiny? 6°” 
Deuifeforfairea fairer wordthen faire, = 

And euery ornament that thou wouldeft praife, 

Fly ica pchaboue the foare ofpraife, =. 

For flattcrytearethounottobecomticted, | 

For werethy‘admiration teiitymes more,” 


Lor: To whonte my Lotd thal I direet my ftile. tn: oT 


eo ¢ 


| 

| 

| 
Ten tymes tenthoufand more thy worth exceeds, ! 
Of that thou artto praethcirpraifesworth, = = = * a 
Beginne] willtocontemplacthe while, “0S Te : 
Forget not to fet'downe how paffiottat, “St | 
How hart ficke and ‘how fall oflangaifhiment, 


LerzWritltoawoman? —- (a a ae 4 | 
King: Whatbewtieels could triumph onme, _ os 3 
Or whobukt women doe ourfouclayesprect, 
Wharthinekftchou I did bid thee praife ahorfe.’: .- "'' : 
Lw, Of whatcondicion oreftate the is, ne i 
Twere requifit thatI fhould know my Lord, . . «; 7 «+ | 
nk, fa eg asathroanty 
| And my eftate the foorftoole where fhee treads, 7" se } 
Thenmaitt thou iudge what her.condition is, ye i; 
By the propottion of her mightines, A ee ge ea 3 
Write on while I perufe her in my thoughts, ° ” ee. ae 
Her voicetomuficke orthenightingale, > °° 2 2 7 
Tomuficketueryfommerleapingfwaine, ae 
Compares his faiiburnt louer when fhee fpeakess 
‘And why fhouldI{peake ofthe nightingale, 


" Buc rather vertue fin,fynne vertue deerad, 
_» = Her hair far foftor then the filke wormestwilt, 
Like to a fia ttering glas doth make more faire, 
The ye low Amber likea flattering glas; - 
Comes into foone: for writing otter cics, 
Ile fay that like a glas they catch the funrie, 
And thence the hot reflection doth rebounde, 
_ Againft my breft and burnes my hart within, 
Abwwhat a world ofdefcant aa my fouley 
Vpon this volunterie ground ofloue, = 
Come Lodwick haft thou turnd thyinke to golde, 
Ifnot, write but in fetrers Capital! my miftres name, 7 
And it wil guild thy paper, read Lorde, reade, : oe 
Fill thouthe emptic hollowes of minc cares, ea 
With the fweett hearing of thy poetrie, 


Le: Ihauenottoa period broughtherpraife., ....., 
Kine: Her praifeisas my loue, borhinfinic,. .- ... ..°y 
Which appreliend fiich violentextremes,.: - - 2. 
That they difdaineanending period, == «ss 
Herbewtie hath no match but myaffection, - - 
Hers more then moft,myne moft, and more thenmore, 
Hers more to praifethentellthefeabydrops, - 
Nay more then drop the maffiecarch by fands, -. -, 
And faid,by faid, print them in memorie;. | 


RC 


Then wherefore talkeftthouofaperiod, == se 
_ Tothatwhichcrauesynendedadmirationn - .. °° 
Read let vsheare, ae, f 


Yo: More faire and chaft then is the queen offhades: . - 
King: That loue hath two falts groffe and palpable, °. 
Compareft thou hertothe pale 5 ee ofnight,. 
Who being fet in daike feemes therefore ‘ie 


What is the, when the funnelifts vphishead, =... 
But like a fading taper dym and dead. bee 
Myloue fhallbrauetheeyofheauenatnoon; ==... | 


And being vnmaskt outfhine the golden fun, nee 
- Le; Whatis the otherfaulte,my foueraigneLord, 


aA a 


ae To mame oe ie 

Ledward the third, 
King .Readeoretheline againe, oo 
.  &o:Morefaireand chaft , . 

_ Keng : I didnot bid thee talkeofchaftitie, - .- 
To ranfack fo the treafon of herminde, 
For [had rather haue herchafedthen‘chaft, 
Out with the moone line,I wil none ofr, 
And let me haue hirlikenedtothefun, — 
Say fhee hath thrice more {plendour then the fin, 
_ That her perfeétions emulats the funne, — | 
That thee breeds fweets as plenteous asthe funne, 
That fhee doth thaw cold winter like the funne, — 


That fhe doth cheere freth fommerlikethefunne,.- © 


That fhee doth dazle gazers like the funne, 
Andin this application to the funne, 
Bid her be free and generall as'the funne, 
Who {miles vpon the bafeft weed that growes, 
As louinglie as on the fragrantrofe, 
Lets fee what followesthat fame moonelightline, 
Le: More faire and chaft then is the louer of fhades, 
Mere bould in conftancie. 
Kixg:In conf{tancic then who, 
Le: Then ludith was, | : 
wgtO monftrousline,putin the next a {word 
And] fhall woo herto cut of my head 
Blot,blot, good Lodwicke let vsheare the next, 
Lo:Theres all chat yet is donne, 


King: Ithancke thee then thou haft don lide ill, | : 


But what is don is paffing paffing ill, 
No let the Captaine talke of boyftrous warr, 

The prifoner ofemured darke conftraint, 
- The rk man beft {ets downe the pangsof death, 
The man thar {taruesthe{weetnesofafeaft, 
Fhe frozen foule the benefice of fire, a 
And cuery griefc hishappie oppofite, — - 
poe cannoc found well but in louers toungs, 

aise me the pen and paper] will write, 

. Cc. 3 


Enter 


5 denen aid — pte 


“te 


» °« Enter Countes, | 


' al e ‘ ‘ ; 
_, But fot here comes the treafarer of my Spirit, 


Lodwick thouknow(t not howto drawe a battell, 
Thefe wings,thele fankars, and thefe {quadzons, 
Argue in thee defectiuedifcipline , i oe 


Thou fhouldeft haue placed thishere, this other here, | . 4 


Co.Pardon my boliines my thrice gracious Lords, — 
Let my intrufion here be cald my duetie, | 
That comes to fee my foucraignchow he fares, 
Ksn:Go draw the faincI tell thee in what forme . . 
Lirz1 go." | 
Con: Sorry Lam tofee my liege fo fad, 
What may thy fubiect otodriue fromthee, 
Thy gloomy confort, fullome melancholie, 


King: Ah Lady Iam blunt and cannot {trawe, es 
The flowers offolaccinagroundofihame, ss - 


Since Icame hither Countes Iam wronged, 


Cont: Now. God forbid that aniein my howle aa 


Should thinck my fousrai a wrong, hae gence Kin g. : : | . 
aufeofdiicontent. 


King: Acquantme with 
How neerethen fhall lbetoremedie. 


Couts Asnere my Liege asall my womans powcry bee oe 


_ Can pawncit felfeto buy thy remedy, * - 


King: ¥f thoufpeakit true then hauc Imy re dreffe, 


Ingage thy power to redceme my loyes, |; 
And Lam ioyfull Countes elsidie, | 
can: Iwill my Liese. - | 


Kirg: Sweare Counties that thou wilt, oF io 


Cuun:ByheaenIwil,, 

Kizg: Vhen take thy felfe alitel waiea fide, ~ 
pe cell chy (clfa King doth doteonthee, 
Say that withia thy powerdothhe, = 


To makehin happy,and thacthou haltfworne, ; “2 


To ciuchimallic Loy withia thy power, 


" Do this and tell me when thall be happie. 
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Thou haft with all deuout obedience, 
Inploy mehow thou wik in profe therof, 
King. Thouhearft me faye that I do dote onthee,. 
Conn: ¥fon my beauty take yt ifthoucant, = - 
Though hile Ido pe cittentymesiefle, = 

¢ 


- Ifon my vertite ta 


it ifthoucantt, 


For vertues ftore by giuing doth augment, 


Be it on whatic will that I can giue, 


~ 


Andthoucankttakeawaieinherfcie, 
Keng. It isthy beauie that I wouldeenioy, 
Conct. Q were it painted I would wipeit of, 
And difpoffe my fclfe to giue itthee , 


But fouerc 


igne itisfouldcred weak bia _ 


im 
g 


Take oneand both forlike an humble fhad joy. — 
Ychauntesthe funfhineofmy fiummers life, : 
Butthou mailt leue it meto se withall,, 


Count: As 


Be lent awaie and yet my bodie liue, , , 


Aslendm 


eafie may myintellectualfoule, 


y bodie pallaceto my foule, 


Awaic fromherand yetretaine my fo ule! - 
My bodie isherbowerherCourtherabey, 


And thee an Angell pure deuinernfpotted,, > 


If I fhould leaue her houfe my Lord to thee, | 
Jkilliry poore{oule and my poore foule me, 


Kina, Didi 


° 


ithou not f{wereto giue me what Iwould,. 


Connt I did my liege fo what you would] could, 


Kia: I wifhato morcof thee thenthou maift giue, _ 
Nor beg Ido not but I rather buie, _ 


t 


That is thy love and for thatloue cfihine, . |. * 
Inrich exchaunge I tenderto theesmyne, 


Cone. Bucthat your lippes were facred my Lord 
‘Youwould prophanethe bolicname oflouc, 

Thar foue you offern:e youcannot giue, _ > 
For Calarowesthat tibuttohisQuecne,. 


o That 


. te 
} 


. © oe, 


ae 


i toe inceaagai ; | ¥ , ra . | , : ‘ , 
; or 8 oun: ALL this 18 done my thrice dread foui eres g ne,’. ee 
| ‘That power oflone thatI hate powerro giue, 


The Rajgne king 
Thatloue youbeg of me! cannot giue, 

For Sara owes that duetie to fier Lord, 
He thar doth clip or counterfeit yourftamp, 
Shall die my;Lord,and will your facred felfe, — 
_ Comit high treafon againft the King of heauen, 
To ftamp his Image in forbidden mettel, “ 

For getting your alleageance,and your oche, 

In violating mariage {ecredlaw, : 
You breake a greater honor then your felfc, 
Tobea King tsofa yonger houle, 

Thento be maried, your progenitour 

Sole ragning 4dam on the vniuerie, 

By God was honored for a married man, 

But not by him annointed fora king, 

Ic is a pennalty to breake your {tatutes, 


Though not enacted with your highneshand, * ~ - 


How muchmere to infringe theholyact, 
Made by the mouth ofGod, feald with his hand, 
Iknow my fouereignein myhusbandsloue, 
Who now doth loyall feruice in his warrs, 

Doth bur cotry the wife of Salisbury, 

Whither fhee wiliheare a wantons tale or no,” 
Left being therein piulty by my ftay, - 

~ Fromthat not from my leige Irournc awaie: Evit. 
— Kong: Wictheris her bewtie by her words dyuine, 


” . +» Orareher words fweet chapiainestoherbewtie, ©” 


Likeasthe winddothbeautifieafaite, . — 
And as afaile becomes the vafeene winde, 

So doe her words her bewties,bewsie wordes, 
OchatI were ahonie gathering bee, 

To bearethe combe of vertue from his flower, . 
And not a poifon fucking enuious{pider, 
Torurne the vice Icake to deadiie venam, 
Religion is auftere andbewry gentle, 

To {trick@4 Hardin for fo faire aweed, 


O that fhee were as isthe aire to mee, Be ate Bae 


- od. 
, 
e : 
a 


a 


:  Habard ipetoird. .: 
Why fo the is for when | would embrace her,’ a 
This do], and catch nothing bie my felfe, a 
Imuft enioy her, for I cannot beate = 
With reafon and reproofe fond lowe 4 waie. 

’ Enter Warwicke.'. ° | ee ee 

Here comesher father] will worke withhim,:; 1 °°. 
To beare my collours inthis feild ofloue. _ 
War: Howisit that my foutreigneisfofad, 
May] with pardon know your highnes guiefe, 
Andthat my old endcuor will remoue it, 
It fhall not comber long your maieftte, 
Krng:.4 kind and voluntary giift chou profereft, 
That I was forwarde to haue begd of thee, 
But Othou world great nurfe of flatterie, 
Whie doft thou tip mens tongues with golden words, 
And peife their deedes with weight of heauicleadey 
That faire performance cannot follow promife, 

, Othat aman might hold the hartes clofe booke, 
And choke the lauifhtongue when it doth reer 
The breath of falfhood nat carectredthere: 
War: Far be it from the honor of my age, Tg 
That I fhouid owe bright gould and render lead, , | 

Ageisacyncke, nota flatterer, Pei 8% 
I faye againe, that I it knew your griefe, 
And that by me it may be le{ned, 


eae 


e oe 
‘ ww 


My proper harme fhould buy your highnes good, ae 


Thefe are the vulper tenders of falfc men, 

That neuer paythe dueticoftheir words, -  . 
Kin: Thou wilt not fticke to (weare what thouhatt faid, 
But whenthouknoweft my ercifes condition, — 


T his rath difgorged vomit of thyword, See 


Thou wilt cate vp apaine and leaue me helples, 
War,.By heauen I willnor though yourmaicitiey |. 


Did bydme run vpon your{worde and diggs - « - 


C & 


Sey 


ie. 
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Say that my greefeis no.way raedicinable,” so 

But by the loffe and bruifingofehine honour, — . | 
War: Yf ae but that loffe may vantage you, _ 
Iwouldaccomplifichatloffe myvauniteceto, 9 > ~~ 

King. Thinkit that thou canft anfwere thy oth againe, 
War:IcannotnorI wouldnotitIcould.: - 

King. But ifthou doftivhar that Ifay cothee, |! 

War; What may be fad to anie periurd villane, ' 


" Tharbreake the fatred warrant ofanoath;. ! ° Apo 


King. What wilethou fayto one that breaks an othe, : 
W.ir. That hc hath byoke his faith with God and man, re 
Andfrom them both ftandesexcommunicar, = °2 
Ki:-¢. What oftice were it tofayeett aman, 
Tobreake alawfulland religious vowe. | 

War. An ofiice for thedeuill nét for man, . 

Ki. Thaedeuilles oftice muft thou doforme, 

Or breakeshy otli otcantell all the béndes, 
Ofloue and duetierwixrthy feWandmee, 6 5°. 0 8 
And therefofa Warwike if chouart thy felfe, 0 ? 
The Lord andanafter of chy wotdandothe,- =, | 


" Gotothy daughtet andinmy‘bebalfe, oe 


Comaundher, woo her,win her anie wares, ) 5 . 
Tobe my miffres and mylfecrerloue, =?" - oe 
Iwill nor ftandtoheare thee make reply, . ee 
Thy oth breake hers og let thy foyercione dye Exit, 
Kine: O doting King or deteitable off:ec, ty sat 
Wellmay I reampemyfelftowro:ig myfelfy- wt 
Whenhchath fwomemeby thename ofGod, 9 2 | 


. Tobrcake a vowe made by the name of God, - 


What Hweare by thisrighthandofmine, - 
Tocut this right bande of the bertetwaie, 
Were to prophaine the'ldollthen confoundit, - 
But neither will do Ile keepe myneoath, ° 
Anatomy daughter make areeantation, — 


Of all the vertue Thaue preachttoher, . 


\ Ile 


Buc not fo cafily ena being broken: — 
Tle fay itis wue c » 4 
But not true loue to be fo charitable; 
Ile fay his greatnes may beare out the fhame, 
- Butnoc his kingdome can buy out the fiane; 
Ile fay it is my duety to perfwade, | | 
But nother honefbe to giue confent, 
i Enter Couuteffe, 7 7 
Sce where fhe comes, was neuer father had, og 
wAgaintt his child, anembaflage fo bad, 4 
Ce:My Lord and father, baue fought foryou: 
My mother andthe Peeres importune you, 
. To keepe in promife of his maieltie, 
And do your beft to make his highnes merrie . 
War:How fhall I enter in this graceleffe arrant, 
J muft not call her child, for bet the father, 
That will in fuch a fute feduce bis child: 
Then wife of Salisbury fhall Ifo begin: 
No hees my friend,and where is found the friend 
That will doe friendthip {nchindansmagement: 
_ Neicher my ee nor my deare friends wife, — 
Tam not Warwike as chou thinkit I'am, 
But an atrurnie from the Court of hell: 
That thus have houfd my f{piriteinhisforme, 
To doameffage to thee from the king: : 
The et Aaa g of England dotesonthees 
He that hath power totake away thy life, 


. + Hath powerto take thy honor, then confent, 


- Topawne thine honor rather then thy lite; 
Honor is often loft and got againe, 
But lifeonce gon, hath no recoueric: 
_ TheSunne ae withersheye goth nouri(h graf_e, 
_ Theking that would diftaine thee, will aduance oe ts 
ae ‘D rd : 
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The Raigse of Kis» 
The Poets write that grea Aedillles (peare, . 
Could heale the woun dit més the morrall is, 


What mighty men mildoo,they can amends 
The Lyon doth become his bloody iawes, 


‘nd grace his forragementbybeingmilde, © 


When vafleil feare lies trembling at hisfeete, 
The king willin his glory hide thy thame, 
And thofe chat gaze on him to finde out thee, 
Willloofe their eie-fighr looking in the Sunnes 
What can one drop of poyion harme the Sea, 
Whole hugie vaftures can digett theilt, . 
And make it loofe his operation: o 2 
The kings greatname willtempertheir mifdeeds, 
And giuc the bitter portion of reproch: 

A fupred {weet,and moft delitious rafts 

Befides it is no harmeto do thething, 


Which without fhame,could not be left vodones 


Thus haue I inhis maiefties behalfe, 


_ Apparraled fin, in vertuous fentences, 
~ . nd dwel vpon thy anfwere inhis fure. 


Con:Vnnaturall befcege,woe meynhappie, - 
Tohaue efcapt the dangerot my foes, 


" Andto be ten times worfeinsierd by friends: 


Hath henomeanesto ftaynemy honeft blood, — 
But to corrupt the author of my blood, 
Tobe his fcandalous and Vile foliciters 


No maruell though the braunches be then infected, 


‘When poyfon hathencompaffed the rootes © - 
No maruell though the leprous infant dye, 
When the fterne caine inuennometh the Dug: 
Why chen gine fines pafporttoofiend, 
ind youth the dangerots rergine of liberty: 
Blot our the {trict forbidding of the law, 

And canccil euery cannon tha: preferibesy 

A thame for fhame,cr pennanc: forefience, ~ 


QNo let me dic, if his too boyttrous will, 


wa, 
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~ Willhauc it fo, before I will confene, oe, a 
To bc anaétor in his g acelefledutt, : ; 
Wea:Why now theu {peakft as Eavould haue thee fpeake, 
Ard maike how J vrfaic my wordsagaine, 
Anbonorable graue ismore efteemd, 

- Thenthe potiuted clofet ofaking, 
The greater o:an, the preater isthe thing; 

Be it good or bed that he fhall vndertake, 
An ynseputed rote, flying inthe Sunne, 
Prefents agreater ful {tsunce thenit is: 
The frethe ft fummers day doth fooreft taint, 
The lothed carrion thatit fcemesto kiffe: 
Decpe are the blowesmade with amightie Axe, 
Thatfinne dothten times agreuate it felfe, 
Thatiscommittedina holie place, 
Ancuilldeeddone by authoritie, 
Is fin and fubbornation: Deckean Ape 
Int‘flue,andthe beautie of the robe, 
ddds but the greater fcorne vm:o the beat: 
A {patious field ofreafons could I vrge, | 
Betweene his gloomie daughter and thy fhame, 
That poyfon fhewesworttin a goldencup, | 
Darke night feemes darker by the lightning flafh, 
Lillies that fefter,fmel far worfe then ni 
#nd cucry glory that inclynesto fin, 
The fhame is treble, by the oppofice,’ 
So leaue I with my bleffing inthy boforne, 
Which then conuert to a moft heautie cusfe; 
When thou conuerteft from honers golden name, 
Tocthe blacke faction ofbed blotting, fhame. 
Connills follow thee,and when my minde turnesfo, - 
Aty body finke, my Soule in endles weo, Extiwh, 


Enter at one doore Derby fromErannce, At anether dcere, 
Andleywuba Dram, : — 
Der. Thrice noble Audley, well incountredheere, 
How isit with ourfoucsaigne andhis pecres? JO. 
a >. 2 | nas Ta 


~ TheRaigne of Kin oe ! 
Acd Tisfull a fortnight (ince I faw hus highnes, : 

What time he fent me forth to tiufter men, . | 
Which I accordingly haue dene and bring thembither, 

In faire aray before hismaieftie: | 
Keng: What newes my Lord of Derby from the Emperor, 

Der, As good as we defire: the Emperor oe 

Hath yeelded tohis highnes friendly ayd, = 

And makes our king leiuetenant generall 

In all his ands and large dominions, | 

Then vsa for the {patious bo unds of Fraunces | 

And,What doth his highnesleaptohearethefenewes? 

Der. Il.auenot yet found time to openthem, 
The king isin his clofer malcontent, | 

For what I knownot,but he gaue in charge, 

Till after dinner,nonefhouldinterrupthim:  —_- 

The Countefic Salisbury,and her father Warwike, 

Artoyes, andall looke vnderneath the browes, 

And:Vadoubtedly then fome thing is a miffe. 

Enter the King, 

D ar, The Trumpets found,the king is now abroad, 

Ar.jyyhere comeshis highnes. 

Der.Befall my (oueraigne,all my foueraignes with, 

King, Ah that thou wert a Witch to make it fo, 

Der. The Emperoungreeteth you. 

Kin.Would 't were the Counteffe. -. 

Der.And hath accorded to your highnes fuite, Co 

Keng. Thou lyeft the hathnot,but | wouldfhehad, - * 
J4u,Alllouc and duety to my Lord the King, 

Kin.Wellj allbut one isnone,whatnewes withyou? = 
du Thaue my liege,leuied thofe horfe andfoore, 
According as your charge, and broughtthem hither, 
Koo. Then et thofe foote trudge hence vpon thofehorfe, . - 
miccording too our difcharge and be gonne: 

Darby Ile Tooke vpon the Counte {le minde anone, 

Dar J heCountefle minde iny liege, | ae 
Kow.I meane the Emperour,leauc me alone, - : 


ou, Whatis bismindg. 


Lets 


Ve aie oe Pie 
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Edward the third, . . 
Dar:Letsleauehim co his humor, _, Brant, 
Ks: Thus fromthe harts abdundant {peakes the tongue, i 


~4 


Counteffe for Empetour,andindeed whynot? -*- 


t 


" She isasimperator ouerme,andI toher _ 


4m as akneeling vaffarle char obferucs, 

The pleafure,ortdifpleafure ofhereye = 
Enter Lidwike. 8. 2 if 

Ki: What faies the morethen Cleopatrasmatch, = 

To re ipaal a. 

L.o:That yet nyy liege ere night, 

She will refoloe yes ities 

KéeWhat drumis this that thunders forth this march, 


_ To ftart the tender i ix my bofome, 


Poore fhipskin how it braules with him chat beareth its 
Go breake the thundring parchment bottome out, 
And] will teach ittoconduct {weetelynes, | | 
Varo the bofome ofaheanenly Nymph, 

For] wili vfeitas my writing paper, 


And fo reduce him froma {coulding drm, 


To be the herald and deare counfaiie bearer, 

Betwixt a goddefie,and a mighty king: | 

Go bid the dsummer learne to touch the Lute, 

Orhang him in the braces of his drum, 

For now we thinke it an vuciuillthmg, 

To rouble heauen wrth fu ch harth refounds, Away, Exits 

The quarrell chat I haue requiresnoarmes, 

Bur thefe of myne,and thefe fhell meetemy foe, . 

Ina déepe march of penytrable grones , | 

My cyes fhall be my arrowes,and ny fighes 

Shall ferue me as the vantage of the winde, - 

To wherle away my fweetett artyllerie: 

Ah but alas flie winnes the funne of me, | | 
For that is fheherfelfe,andthenceitcomes, ~.% 
That Poets tearme, the wanton warriour blindes ; | 


- But loue hath eyesas iudgement tohis {teps, 
.. Tillewomuch loued glory dazles them? 
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- Tpoto conquer kings,andfhall Jcor thea 
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all a Raigne of King | 


. oD Ewer Ledwlke, = 0 

Lo.My liege the drnin that ftroke the lufty march, . 

Scands with Prince Edward your thrice valiant fonne, 
Enter Prince Edward. 

Ksyg.Hee the boy, chhowhismothersfaceg =~ — 

Modeld in his,corre&ts my ftraid defire, 

And ratcsyny heast,aad chides mythecuith eie, 

Who being rich ennough in feeing her, | 

Yet feeke. elfewhere,and bafelt theft is that, 

Which cannot cloke ic felfe-onpouertie, 


« 
» Y 


-Nowheyjwhatarwes? 


Pr, E Thaue aflembled my deare Lord and father, 
Theéchoyfeftbuds ofall ourEnglifhblood, - ~~ 
For ouraffairesto Fraunce,andheerewecome, 
To take direQtion from yousmaicft,:. 
Kén:Scill do I fee in himdeliniate, 22 - 

His mothers vifage,thote his cies are hers, 

Who looking wiftely on me, make me blufh: 

For faults againft themfelues,piue euidence, 
Luft asa fire and me like lanthomefhow, | : 


Light lutt wichin them felues; euen through theni felies:: 


Away loofe filkesor wauering vanitie, — 
Shall the large linmic offaire Britrayne. 


» By- nye be ouerthrowne, and fhall Inox, 


Maftér chis little manfion of my felfe; . 
Giue me an Arnor of eternall ttecle, a 
Subdue nty felfe,and be my enimies friend, 
Ie muft not be,come boy forward,aduaunce, 
Lets with our coullours {weete the Aire ef Fraunce. 

Enter Lodwike, "Les 
LeMyhege,the Countefle witha finiling cheere, 
Defires accefie vnto your Maiettie.' 


Keog.Why there it gocs,that veric {mile of hers, 


” 


= —eemrreargrae 

Edward the third, .- 

Hath ranfomed captiue Fraunte, end ferthe King, - 

TheDolphin and the Peeres at liberty, © 7 

Goe leaueme Ned,andreuell with thy friends, Exit Pr, 

Thy mother is but blacke, and thoulikeher, _ 

Doft putit in my mind: howfoulefheis, .. 5 ; 

Goe Coch the Counceffehetherinthyhand, = But Ld 

Andilether chafe away thefe wintet clouds, «0, 2: 

For fhee giues beautie both to heauen and earth, 

The finis more tohacke and hew pooremen, __ 

Then to embrace inan ynlawfull bed, - | 

The regifter of all rarieties, 

Since Letherne Adam,till this youngeft howre. — 

| | Enter Counseffe. - 

Ksng.Goe Lodwike,put thy hand into thy purfe, 

Play, fpend, giue,ryor, waft,de what thou wilt, : 

So Mal wilt hence awhile and leaue me heere. 

Now my foules plaiefellow art thou come, 

To f{peake the more then heauenly word of yea, 

To my obiection in thy beautiousloue. i 
Count,My father onhis bleffing hath commanded. 
King. Thatthou fhalryeeld to me. oe 
Coun:! deare my liege,your due. : i‘ 
King. And that my deareft loue,can benoleffe, 

Then right forright,and render lou¥ forloue. 

- Count Then wrong for wrong andendleshateforhates » 
But fith {ee your maieitjefobent, : 
That my vnwillingnes,my busbandsloue, = &.. | 
Your high cftare,nornorefpect refpected, - 
Can be my helpe , but that your mightines: oe & 
Will ouerbeare and awe thele deare regards, SO: 
I byndany difc ontentto my content, oS ee 
And what I would not, Ile compel wil, 

Prouided that your fclfercmoue thofe lets, - : 

That ftand betweene your hichnesloue and mine, ; 
Kizg:Name then faire Countefic,and by heauen I will, 
C. Jt is their lines thagitand betweenc our lous 

an ie Hi AS oe 
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e Raigne of King 
That] would haue choke vp my foueraigne, 
Ki. Whofe liuesmy Lady? 
Co.My thrice loning liege, 

Your Queene, and Ralisben y my wedded husband, 
Who liuing haue that rytie in our louc , 

That we cannorbeftow but by their death, 

Ki: Thy oppofitionis beyond our Law, 

Co,So is your defire, ifthe law 

Can hinder you co execute the one, 

Letit forbid youto attempt the other: 

I Cannot thinke you louc me as you fay, . 
Valefle you do make good what you haue {worne, 
Nomor, ethy husband and the Queene fhall dyc, 
Fairer thou art by farre,thenHero was, " 
Beardles Leander not {o ftrong as 1: 

He {wome an cafe curraunt for his loue, | 

But] will throng ahellie {pout of bloud, 

To arryue at Ceitus where my Hero lyes, 

Co:Nay youle do more, youle make the Ryuerto, 
With their hart bloods, that keepe our loue afunder, 
©f which my husband, and your wifc are twayne, | 
Ks, Thy beauty makes them guilty of theirdeath, 
And giuesin euidence that they fhalldye, | 
Vponwhich verdict! their ludge condemne them, 
C.:O periurde beautie more corrupted Iudge: 
Whentothe great Starre-chambet ore out heads, 
The vniuerfell Seffions cels to count, _ 
This packing cuill,we both thall tremble for it, 
Ks.VVhat faics my faire loue,is fhe refolute? 
Co.Refolute tobe diffolude,and thereforethis, — 


_Keepe but thy word great king, and I am thine, 


Stand where thou dott, ile part a little from thee ° 
And fee how I willyceld me to thy hands: 

Here by my fide doth hang my wedding knifes, . 
Take chou the one, and with it kill chy Queene 
And learneby. meto finde her where fhe lies 4 
° * . Aa 


VAVA LIE TOITA. 
And with this other, Ie difpatch my !oue, 
Which now lics fafta fleepe within my hare, 
When they are gone, then Ile confent to loue: 
Stir norlaiciuiouskingtohinderme, = « 
My refolution is more nimbler far, 
Then thy preucntion can be in myrefcue, 
And if chou ftir,] ftrike, there fore ftand Rill, 
And hearé the choyce that! will put theero: 
Either fweare to leaue chy moft vnholic fute, 
And neuer hence forth e folicie me, akayf 
Or elfe by heauen .this ted knyfe, . 
Shall Maine thy earth, with thar which thou would ftaine: 
My poore chaft blood, Gveare Edward {weare, 
OrI will ftrike and die before thee heere. | 
Kéing.Euen by th i I {weare that giues me now, 
The powerto be afhamed of my felfe, _ 
I nctier mcane to part my lips againe, 
In any words that tends tofuch a fute. 
Arife true Englifh Ladie, whom our Ile 
May better boaft of theneuer Romaine might, _ 
Of het whofe ranfackt treaftrichathtaskt, —. 
The vaine indeuor of fo many pens: 
Arife and be my fault,thy honors fame, 
Which after ages fhallenrich thee with, . 
Yam awaked from thisidle dreame, | 
Warwike,my Sonne,Darby, Artoys and Audley, 
Braue warriours all, where are you all this while? 
Enterall. . 
Warwike,I make thee Warden of the North, 
Thou Prince of Wales, and eAudley ftraight to Ses, 
Scoure to New-hauen, fome there ftaie for me: 
My felte, Artoys and Darby will through Flaurders, 
To greete our friends there,and to craue their aide, 
This night will {carce {uffige me to difcouer, 
My follies feege,apainft a fairhfull louer, 
For ere the Sunne {haf guide the efterne skie, 
oe E 


Wele 


The'Ra 


- Wele wake him with ourM 


foneking 
allharmonie. Exesst, °° 


Enter King John of Fraunce, his 

) two fonnes, Charles of Nor- 
| mandie, and Phillip , and the x 
|  DukeofLorraine. 2 
| | King Ioba. | 


_ Heere till our Nauie of athoufandfaile, 
Haue made a breakfalt to our foe by Sea, ! 
Letvs incampe to wait theirhappi¢ {peede: 
Lorraine what readines is Edward in? 
How haft thou heard that he prouided is 
| Of marfhiall farniuure for this exployt, 
Le:To lay afide vnneceflary foothin 
\. * And not to fpend the'time in circum! ; 
_ Tis bruted for a certenty my Lord; 
That hees exceeding {trongly fortified , 
: His fubiedts flocKe as willingly towarrc, 
| Ass if yntoa tryumph they were led. 
eh ears was wont to harbour malcontents,. 
| Blood thirlty,and {editiqus Catelynes, 
Spend thrifts,and fuch as gape for nothing elfe, 
t, But changing and alteration of the ftate,. 
Andisitpofiible, 
‘That they are nowfo loyall in them felues* —- 
Le:Allbus the Scot, whofollemnly protefts, 
Asheeretofore I haue enformd his grace, - 
Neuerto sheath hisSword,ortakeatruce. 
Jo:.4h, thats the anchredge offome better hope, 
But on che other fide,to tEinke whatfriends, —-— 
King Edwardhath patie in Netherland, oe | 
Among thofe cuer-bibbing Epicusess : i - ae 


as ae: APAUDELIITA, 

| Thofe frothy Dutch men, puft with double beere, 

+ Thardrinke and fwillin eucryplacetheyconie, =.) 2) 
Doth not a littleagyrauate mine ire, : a 
Befides we}iease ihe Raweros conioynes, og 
And ftalls him in his owne authoritie: 

But all che mightier that their number is, 

The greater gloryreapesthe victory, = 
Some friends hare we befide drum ftricke power, 

The fterne Polonian and che warlike Dane: : 

The king of Boltenia,and ofCycelie. - 

Are all become confederates with vs,’ 

Andas Ithinke are marching hither apace, 

Bur foft I heare the muficke of theis drums, 

By which Iigeffe thet their approgh isneare. 


Bod ° Ne . 
» a Seed. Stee 


Enter the King Bohémia with 


Danes,andaPolonian Captaine 


with other foldi¢rsanother way.. 
King of Bobeme, : s . 
King Yohn of Fraunce, as league and neighborheod, 
Requires when friends are any way diftreft, 
I come toaidethee with mycountriesforce, = st 
Pol, Cap, And from great Mulco fearelull to the Twke, 
Andlo Poland nurl¢ ofhardie men, 
I bring thefe feruitors to fightfor.thee, . 
Whowillingly will venture in thy caufe, — x 4 
K.Jo:Welcome Bohemian kin sandwelcomeall, «-: 
As hea great kindneffe I will not forget. ag Be ag 
Befides your plentiful rewards in Crownes, ae 
Thatfrom Nee an teceines | 
There comes ahare braind Nation decke in pride, 
‘The {poyle of whomewiilbe atrebble game, _ 
ind now my hope isfull,myioycomplete, 
< aes a ide zy 
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A Sea we are as puiffant as the force; | 
OF Agamemnon in the Hauen of Troy: 
By land with Zerzes we compare of ftrength, 
Whole fou'diers drancke vp riuers in thett chirfts 
Then Bayardhke,blindé ouerweaning Ned, 
Toreach‘at ourimperiall dyadem, 
Iseither co be fwallowed of the waues,. 
Orhacktapeeceswhen thoucomeftafhore, | 


 Ewter. 
Mea Neete to the coft i have difcribde my Lord, 
As Lwas buficin my watchfull charge. : 
The proud Armado of king Edwards fhips, 
Which at the firtt far off when E did ken, 
Seemd asic were'a groue Of Withéred pines, . 
Bus drawing necre,their glorious bri gnt afped, 
Their ftreaming Enfignes wroypht'of coulloured filke, 
Like toameddow full of (undry flowers, | 
Adomesthe makedbofomeoftheeanh, - 
Maictticall the orderoftherrcourfe,. 5s. 
Ficuring the homedCirele of the Moore, =. 
And on the top gallant of the Admiral, 
And likewife all the handmaides ofhis trayne: 
The Armies of England and of Fraunce ynite,t 
Are quartred cqually by Heralds art; 
Thustitely carried with a merrie gale, 7 
They plough the‘Ocean bitherward amayne : 
Darc he already crop the Flewer de Luce: 
Yhope the hony being gatheredthence, 
He withthe fpider afcerward approche ae 
Shall fucke forth deadly venom fram the leaues, 
But wheres out Nauy, how are they prepared , 
To wing them {clues apainft this flighe of Raucns, © 
Ma. They having knowledge,brought chem by the fcouts,: 
Did breake from Anchor ftraight,and puft withrage, =, 
No otherwife then were their failes with winde, eat 


Made forth,as when she empty Eaglc flics, r 


f 


. Edward the third. | 
To fatific hishungrie griping mawe, OMS yeas 2) 
Je: Thees forthy newes,returne vnto thy barke, - 

And if thou {cape the bloody ftrooke of warre,' 

And do furuiue theconfli&,comeapaine, 

And letvs heare the manner of the fight, Exit, 
Meane {pace my Lords,tis beftwebe difperft, 
To feuerall places leaft they chaunce to land: 

Firft you my Lord,with your Bohemian Troupes, 

Shall pitch your battailes on the lower hand, | 

My eldeft fonne the Duke of Normandie, - 
Togeither with this aide of Mafcouites, 


- Shall clyme the higher ieee another waye: 


Heere in the middle coft betwixtyou both, 

Phillip my yongeft boy and I will lodge, 

So Lords begon,and looke ynte your charge. 

You ftand for Fraunce,an Empire faire and large, 

Now tell me Phillip, what is their concept, 

Touching the challenge that the Englifh make, Lee 
Ph:lfay m gon coh whathe can,. ~ — 
Andbring he nerefo ca e, a, 
Tis you stein poffeffion vfihe Coowne 7 : 
And chats the fureft poynt ofall the Laws 
But were it not,yet ere he fhould preuaile, =. 
He make a Conduit of my dearett blood, ; 
Orchafe thofe ftragling vpftarts home againe, 

King: Well faid young Phillip,call forbread and Wine, . 
That we may cheere our fomackswith repalt, The battell 
Tolooke our foes more fternely intheface, bard afarre 
Now is begun the heauie day at Sea, offs - 

Fiche Frenchmen, fight,be like the fielde of Beares, 

VVhen they defend their younglings in their Cauess 
Stiranery Nemefisthehappiehelme, =i, 

T hat with the fulphurbattelsof yourrage, 

The Englifh Fleete may be difperft and funke, 


Ph.O Father how this eckoing Cannon fhot. Skin, : 
Like fwecte hermonie difgefts my cates, : ee 
a: "EB 3 K.JeNovv. i 
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- Asthole that were but newlyrefe of 
_ Noleafure ferud for friends to bid farewell, 


WA 
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| The Raigne of king 
Now boy thou heareft what chundring cerror tis,’ 
Tobucklefor akingdomes fouerentie , 
The carth with giddie trembling when it fhakes, 

,Or whenthe exalactonsofthe aire, 
Breakes in extremitie ot lightning lath, —_ oa 
Affrights not more then kings when they difpofe, | 
To fhew the rancor of thcirhighfwolne harts, . 
Retreacis. founded,one fide hath the worfe, . Retreate. 
Oif icbe the French, {weete fortune turne, cen | 
Andin thy turning change the forward winds, ©.) | 
That with aduantage of afauoring skie, : 
Ourmen may yaaquith and chuther flie. - 

Ever Marriner, 

My hart mifgiues,fay mirror of pale death, 
Towhowe Bton gs the honor of this day, 
RelaceI pay ihee, sfthy breath will ‘erue, 
The fad ditcourfe of this difcomficure, 


_ Mar Iwillimy Lord. 


My gratious foueraigue,rcaunce hath tane the foyle, 
“ind boafting Edward triumphs with lucceffe; 
Thefe Iron harted Nauies, 

When laftI was reporter to your grace, 

Both full of angry ipleene of hope and feare: 

Hafting to meeteeachotherinthe face, _ 


Az laft conioynd,and by their dmirall, 


- Our Admirall encountred manie fhoe, . 


By this che other that beheld thefe twaine, 


_ Giueearnett peny of a further wracke, 


Like fiery Dragons tooke their haughty flight, 
And likewife mecting,from their {moky wombes, 
" Sene many grym Embaffadors ofdeath, - 
Then gan the day to turneto gloomy night ; 
-And darkenes did af wel inclote the 7h Cy 
life, 


Mud if ithad, the hideous noife was fuch, | 
: Mage bat . As 


—f 


Asechto other feemed deafe and dombe, 


Edward the third. 


Purple the Sea whofe channel fild as faft, 
With Rreaming gore that fromthe niaymed fell, 
As didher gufhing moyfture breake into, 
Thecranny cleftures of the through fhot planks, 
Heere flety ahead diffuueredfromthetronke, __ os 
There mangled armes andlegsweretoftaloft, = =. - 
As whena wherle winde takes the Summer duft, 
And (cattérs icin midddle of the aire, . 
Then might ye fee the reeling veffels fplit, 
And tottering fink into the ruthleffe floud, 
Yntill theirloftytops werefeeneno more. 
All thifts were tried both for defence and hurt, 
And now theeffedt of vallor and of force, 
Of refolution and of a cowardize: 
Weliuely pi@tured, how the one for fame; | | : 
The other by compulfion laid about; , 
Much did the Now per dla, that braue fhip, 3 f 
So did the blacke {nake of Bullen,then which ! 
A bonnier veffel neuer yet {pred fayle , 
But all in vaine,beth Sunne,the Wine and tyde, 
Reuolted all vnto our foe mens fide, : | R 
That we perforce were fayne to giue them way, 
Mad they are landed,thus my tale is donne, 
Wehauevntimly loft, and they haue woone. 
K.Jo:Then refts there nothing but with prefent{peede, 
Toioyne our feueral forces al in one, 
And bid them battaile cre they rainge to farre,, 
Come gentle Phillip, let vs hence depart, 


One:Wel met tny mafters:how now, whats the newes, 

And wherefore are ye laden thus with ftuffe: 

What isit abil aie that you remoue, 

And carrie bag and baggagetoo? Sie. 
Bg jo nT We Quarter | 

—  & | 


This fouldicrs words haue perft thy fathershart. Exeunt “s., 
Enter twe French men, 4 Woman and two little Childreny > | 
meee? thems anet ber Citizens. | 

! 


— 7 he ‘Kaigne 0} King | —_— 
Two:Quarter day,I ana quartering pay I feares . | 
. Haue we not heard the newes haces abroad? 7 
One: Whatnewes? 
Three:How che French Nauy is deftroyd at Sea, 
And that the Englith s4rmie 1s arriued, 
One:What then? 
Two:What then quoth you? why ift nortime to fli¢, 
When enuie and deftruétion is fo nigh, ; 
One,Content thee man, they are farre cnough fromhence, 
And willbe met I warrancye to their colt, 
Before they breake {0 far intothe Realme. 
Two: fothe Grafhopper doth {pend the time, 
In mirthfolliollitie all Winter come, 
And then too latehe would redeeme his time, © 
When frozen cold hath nipt his carelefle head: . 
He that no fooner will prouide a Cloake, 
Then when he fees it doth begin toraigne, 
May peraduencure for his negilgence, ” 
Be throughly wafhed when he fufpedts itnor, 
We that haue charge,and fuch a trayne as this, 
Mutt looke in time,to looke for them and vs, 
Leaft when we would, we cannot be relieued. 
Oxe:Be likey ou then cifpaire of ill fucceffe, 
And thinke your Country will be fubiugate, 
Téree.We cannot tell,tis good to feare the wort. . 
One:¥etratherfight,chen like ynnaturall fonnes, 
For fake your louing parents in diftrefle, 
Tvo.Tufhthey that haue already taken armes, 
Are manie fearefull millions in refpect 
Of chat finall handfull ofourenimies: 
Buttis a righefull quarrell muft eer 
Edward isfonnne ynto our late kings fitter, 
Where Iohn Valoys, is three degrecs remoued. 
Wo:Befides, there goesa Prophcfie abroad, 
Publifhed by one that was a Fryeronce, 
- Whofe Oracles haue many times proouedtrue, ro 
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Edward the third, 
And now he fayes the tyme will fhort! 
WhenasaLyon rovled in the nen ‘ one 
Shall carichence the fluerdeluce cf France 
Thefe I cantell yee andfuch like furmifes” 
Strike many french mencoldynto the heart: - 


Entera French man, 
Fliecuntry men and cytizens'cfFrance, 
Swcetc flowring peace the roote ofhappie life, 
Is quite abandoned and expulft the lance, 
In fied of whome ranfackt conftraining warre, 
Syts lie co Rauens vppon your houfes opps, 
Slaughter and mifchiefe walke within your frets, 
And voreftrained make hauock as they paffe, 
The forme whercof cuen now my felfe beheld, 
Vpon this faire mountaine whence I came, 
For fo far of as I direGted mine cies, 
I might perceaue fiue Cities allon fire, oo 
- Core fieldes and vineyards burning likeanouen, 
And as theleaking vapour inthe wind, 1G 
Trourned bur a fide like wife might differne. 
Thepoore inhabitants efcapethe flame, 
Fall numberles vpon the fouldiers pikes, 7 
Three waies thefe dredfull minilers of wrath, 
Do treadthe meafuers oftheir ttagicke march, 
Vpon the right hand comestht ecnquering King, 
Vpon the leite is hot vnbridiédfonne, | 
And inthe micft our naticns glittering hoafk, 
All which theug hdiftant yet con{pire inone, 
Toleaue adefolation where they come, 
Flie therefore Cinzens if yoube wile, 
Seeke out fom habitazion further of, | 
Here ifyou ftaic your wiues willbe a buled, 
Your treafure fLardé before ycur weepingeies, 
Shekser you yous felues for a the fterme doth rife, 
: oe a tf 
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~—- The'Raigné of Ring = 


Away ,away, me thinks] hearetheir drums, 
Mh wreched France, I greatly feare'thy fal, 
Thy glory fhaketh like atactetiog wall . 


EnterKeng Edward andthe Erle of Darby 
With Sonldier: and Gobin de Graie. 
Kée:Wheresthe French man by whofe cunning guide, 
We found the fhalow ofthis Riuer Sone, 
Andhad direction how to paffethe fea, _ 
Ge:Heremy good Lord. 
Ken: How ast thou calde,tell me thy name. 
Ge:Gobin de Graie if pleafe'your excellence, 
Kin: T hen Gobin for le feruice thou haft done, 
We here inlarge and piue thee liberty, 
- And for recompenc befide this ete | 
Theu fhalt receiue fiue hundred markes in golde, 
Iknow not how we fhould haue met our fonne, . 
Whom nowin heart I wifhI might behold, .. 
Enter Arteyes,. 
Good newes my Lord the Lge is hard athand, 
And with him comes Lord wdley.and the reft, 
Whome fince our landing we ceuld neuer meet. 
Exter Prince Edu ard,Lord Avwdley and Souldsers, 

K.E: Welcome faire Priace, how haft thou {ped my fonne,. 
Since thy arriuall on the coafte of Fraunce? 
Pr.Ed: Succeffullie I thanke the gratious heaucns, 
Some of their ftrongeft Cities we haue wonne, 
AsHarflen,Lie;Crotag,and Carentigne, 
And others wafted, leauing at ourhecles, 
A wide apparantfeild and beaten path, 
For follitarines to proereficiny 
Yerthofe that weuldtubmit we kindly pardned, 
For who in fcorne refufed our pottered peace, 
Indurde the penaltie of fharpe rcuenge. 
KG.Ed: Ah Fraunce, why flhouldeft thou be th’s obitinate, , , 
Agaynt the kind imbracement ofthy friends, - 

= How. 


* Burthat in froward and difdainfull pride 


o 


‘dward the third, 


How gently had we thought totouchthy breft, 
And Po foot vpon thy tender mould, , 


Thoulike a skictifh and ntamedcoult, ae, 
Doft ftart afide and ftrike vs with thy heeles, | 

Buc tel me Ned , in all thy warlike courfe, 

Haft thou not feene the viurping King of Fraunce. 

Pri. Yes my good Lord, and not two owersago, 

With full ahundred thoufand fighting men, 

Vppen the one fide with the rivers banke, 

And onthe other bothhis multitudes, 

I feard he would haue cropt our {maller power, 


, But happily perceiuing your approch, 


He hath with drawen himfelfe to Creffey plaines, 
Where as it feemeth by his good araie. 

He meanes to iin vs battaile prefently, 

Kix.Ed:He thall be welcow e thats the thing we crave. 


Enter Keng lohn, Dukes of Normanndy and Lorrame King of 


Bohcone youg Philiip,andSomldiers. 


* Jobn, Edward krow thatIohn the true king of Fraunce, 


Mufing thou ff ovldft incroach ypponhis land, 
And in thytyranous proceeding flay, 

His faithfull {ubieéts,and fubuert his Townes, 
Spits in thy face,and in this manner folowing, 
Obraids thee wihthine arrogantintsufion, 
Firfte] condeme thee fora fugitiue, 

4 theeuifh pyrate, and aneedie mate, 

One that hath either no abyding place, 


~ Orelfeinhabiting fome barraine foile, 


Where neither heasb or fiurfull graine is had, 
Doeft altogether liue by pilfering, 
Next, infemuch thouhatt infringed thy faith, 
Broke leage and folemnecouenant made withmee, 
Jhouldthee fora falfe pernitious wretch, 
Andlaftof all, alchough J {cornetecope 
: be | With 
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‘With one fuch in‘riorco my felfe,. 
’ Yer inrefpeet thy chirltis ali for g olde,’ 
They Jebour ratherto be feared then loued, 
To fatiffie thy luft in either parte 
 _Heeream Icome and with me haue I brouche, 

Exceding ftore of treafure, perle,and coyne, 
Leaue therfore now to perfecute the weake, 
And armed entring conflict with the armd, 

Letit be feene mongeff other pettic thefts, 
How thou canft win this pillage nianfully, 
K:Ea: If Ley or worm wood haue a alesiant taft, 
Thenis thy fallutationhony {weete, 

But asthe one hath io fuch propertie, 

Sois the other nroft fatiricall : 

Yet wot how] regarde thy worthles tants, 
Ifthou haue vettred them to foile my fame, 

Or dyn the reputation of my birth, 

Know that thy woluifh barking cannot hurt, 

Tf flylie co infinuate wich the worlde, 

Andwith a ttrumpets artifitiall line, 

To painte thy vitious and deformed caufe, 

Bee well affured the counterfeit will fade, 

And in the end thy fowle defects be feene, 

But ifihou didft it to prouoke me ony 

As who fhould faie I were but timcrous, 

Or coldly negligent did need a Spurre,' 
Bethinke thy iclte howe flache 1 was at fea 
Now fince my landing I haue wonn no townes, 
Entered no further bu: vpon the coaft, 
Andthere hauc cuer fince fecurclie flepr, 

But if] haue bin other wile imployd, - 

Imagin Valoyswheilcr intends 

To ‘kirmith, not for pillage bur for the Crowne, 
Which thou doft weave and that I vowe to haue, 
@x onc ofvsfhallfaliintothisgraue, — 

7 oe  _.PrEd: Looke 


Edmard-thethird.-- 


Pri Ed: Looke not forcrofle jnuettiues at carbanis, 
Orrayling execratjons of defpighe, . . 
Tet creeping {erpents hide in hollow banckes, 
Sting with the +h tongues; we haue remorfeles fwordes, 
And they fhall pleade for vs and our affaires, 
“Yetthus much breefly by my fathers leaue, 
4s allthe immodeft poyfon of thy throat, . 
Is fcandalous and moft notorious lyes, 
And our pretended quarellis truly iutt, 
So end the battaile when we meet to daie, 
May eyther of vs profper and preuaile,' 
Orluckles curft, receue ettrnallfhame. 
Kiw Ed: Thatneeds no further queftion, and I knowe 
His con{ciencewitneffeth it is my righe, . 
Therfore V aloys fay, wilt thou yet refigne, 
Before the ficklest rut into the Corne,: 
Or thatinkindled fury, turn¢étoflame:  . - 
Joh: Edward J know what right chouhaftin Buxe, 
And ere Ibafely will refigne my Crowne, 
This Champion field fhallbe a peole of bloode, 
Andall our profpe&as a flaughter houfe, : 
Pr Ed: \thatapproues thee t tyrant what thou art, 
No father, king,or fhepheard of thysrealme, ' 
But one'that teares her entrailes with thy handes, 
Andlike athirftietygerfuckfther bloud, ces, 
Aud:¥ ou peereso France,w hy do you follow him, 
That is fo prodigall to fpendyaurliues ? , 
Ch:Whom fhould they follow, aged impotent, 
Buthe thatis their crue borne foueraigne? 
Kin:Obraidit thou him,becaufe within his face, 
Time hathingraud deep caracters of age: 
Know thatthele grauc ichollers of cxpcrience, 
Like {tite growen oakes, will {tand un oe 
When whurle wind quichly turnes vp yonger trees 
Dar.Was euer anie of thy tathers houte king, 


_» Bueehy(elfe,bcforethis prefencti:ne, 


Edw ards greatlinage by the mothers fide; 


yw Q Fiue 


Thefe Enghith faine would Spend 


Fiue hundred yeeres hath heldethe{fceptervp, 
Judge then confpiratoursbythisdefcent, 
Whichis the erue borne foueraigne this or that.. 
Prs : Father range your ery ear lo more, 
thetimein wocrs, 


That night approching, they might efcape vnfought, | 
K Jci: Lords and my jouing Snted knowes the ume, 
That ycur intended force muft bide the touch, 


Theitore my frinds confider this in breefe, 
He that you fight for is your naturall King, 


He againtt whom youfghe aforrener: 


— Hethat youfightfcrrulcs in clemencie, 


Andiaares you witha mild and gendebyt, 
He againtt «home you ficht if hee preuaile, - 
Will ttraight inchrone kim{clfe in tyrranie, 
Make flaues of you, and with a heauie hand 
Curtall and cour’ your fwetelt tiberti¢, 


Then ta protect yourCountry andyour King, 


Lec but the haughty Courrage of your hartes, 

Aniwere the number ofyour able handes, Ce 
And we fhall quicklie chafetheis fugitiues, ae, 
For whats this Edward but a belly'god, ee 
A tender and lafciuious wantonnes, , 

That thother daic was almoitdeadforloue, | 

And what] praie youisltis goodly gard, 

Such as but {cant them of their chines of beefe, 
Andtakeawaie thei downiefeatherbedes, 

And preicntly they are asrefty {tifte, — 

Astwere amany ouer riddeniades, : 

7 hen French menf{corne that {uch fhouldbe your Lords 
‘Andrather bind ye them incaptiue bands,  - 

Ail Fra:V ue le Roy,Ged {aue King Iohn of France. 


‘Js:tNow on this ea ot Creflie {pred your felues, 


And Edward when thou dareft, beem the fight: ° 
K:,Ed: We pieiently wil meet thee fonn of Frauncey: 
AndE ngith Lordesletvs refolue the daie, 

Either tocleerevs of that{candalovs cryine, 


Orbe intombed in our innocence, : | 
And Ned,becaufe chis barrell is the firft, 
That euer yet thou foughtettin pitched field, 
As ancient cuftome is of AZartialifts, 
To dub thee with thetipeofchiualrie, 
In folemne manner wee will giue thee armes, 
Come therefore Heralds, orderly bring forth, 
A {trong attirement for the prince my fonne, 3 
Enter faure Heraldes bringing ina coare armour, a helinet,a 
ph eg a fhield, 
Key: Edward Plantagenet,in the name ef God, 
As with this armour Iimpall thy breaft, 
Se be thy noble vnrelenting heart, 
Wald in wich flint of matchleffe fortitude, 
Thar neuer bafe affections enter there, | 
Fight and be valiane,conquere where thou comft, 
Now follow Lords, and dohimhonorto. - 
Dar: Edward Plantagenet prince of Walcs, . 
AsIdo fecthis helinet on thy head, 
Wherewith the chamber of this braine is fenft, 
So may thy temples with Bellenas hand, 
Be ftilladornd with lawrell victorie, 
Fight and be valiant,conquer where thoucomft, 
ud.Edward Plancagenet prince of Wales, ; 
Receiue this lance into thy manly hand, : 
Vie it in fafhion of abrafen pen, : . 
To drawe forth bloudieYtratagems in France, 
And princthy valiant deeds ee booke, 
Fight and be valiant, vanquifh where thou comft, 
_ Art:Edward Plantagener prince of Wales, 
Held take this carget, weare it on thy arme, 
“nad may the view thercoflixe Perfcus fhield, 
Aftonifhand transforme thy gazing foes 
To fenteleffe images of meger death, 2 
_Fightand be valiant,couqucr where thoucomft.. ». 
K1, Now wants there nought but knighthood, which deferd 
a _ eT We | 


= eaione of. ing on 
" Weeleauctillthou hat wonltinthe field, = = 

My pratious father and yee forwarde peeres, 

This honor youhase done me animates, . se 

Andcheass my greene yct fcarfeappearing ftrength, «© 
_Withconifortable good perfaging fignes, | : 

Noo ther wile then did ould Jacobes wordes, 

When ashe breathed his bleffings on his fonnes, 

Thefehallowed ciftes ef yours when Iprophane, . 

Or vfetheninot to glory of my God, - | 
Topatronacethe fathe:lesandpoore, ° * 
Or bike benefite of Enelands peace, pO MR a ee 
Be numbemyicynts, woe fecble bash ri armes, 
Wither my hare thathke a feples tree’, eae 


ars 


I may remayne the mapofinfamy, pee aaa Cee 
K.£d: Then this our fteclde Batrailes fhallberainged, © =. 
"Theleading ofthe vowardeNedisthyne, 5. ee 


Todignifie whofe lulty {pirie the more 
We temper it with Audl ys grauitie, oe =, 
Thatco ..geandexperienceioyndinoné, Pe. of 
Yourmanagemaybefecondvntonone; = © 
For the mayne battells I will guide my felfe, . 
And Darby in the rereward march behind, ; 
That orderly difpofdand fetinray, : 
Let vsto horfe and God graunt ys the daye.Ex cant: 
Alarum, Enter a many French men flymg. 
* — After them Prince Edwardranmg. -. 
. Then enter King Yok n and Duke of Loraine, = 
Joha.Oh Lorrain fay, what meane our mento fly, 
Our nomber is far greaterthen our foes, 
~ Ler. The garrifonof Genoaes my Lerde, — | 
~ Thatcam from Paris weary with their march , _ 
Giudging te be fodcenly nr p!oyd, ' | 
No fooner inthe forefiont tooke their place, 
Bur ftraite retyring fo diftraide the rett, | 
Aslikewife they betook themfclues to flighe 
"In whichfor haft to make a fafe efcape, 


More 
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~. Totes “ah 


~ Edward the third. - | | 


More inthe cluftcring throng are preft to death. - 
Then by the ‘ieee thoufsad old, - 
K.Is:O haplcfle fortune, let vs yet affay, 
If we can counfell {ome ofthem te ftay, 

Enter King Edward and Audley. 


| XK, E:Lord Audley, whiles ourfonne is in che chafe, 


With draw our powers ynte this little bill | 
And heere sane lecysbreacth our felues, : 
Aa.l vill my Lord, Exit, found Retreat, 
K.Ed. Iuft dooming heauen,whofe fecretprouidencey - 


- Teour exofle iudgementis infcrurable, 


How are we bound ro praife chy wondrous works, 
That haft this day giuen way voto theriphe, 
efind madethe wicled Rumble at chem felues, 

1 Enter Arteys. 
R king con Oa da 
Kés:Kefcue Artoys,whatishe prifoner? 
Orbfviolence fellbefidehishorfe, 
Ar Neicher my Lord, but narrowly befer, 
‘With tdrning Frenchmen, whom he did perfue, 
Ais tis impoffible that he fhould {cape, 
Except yourhighnes prefently defcend. 
Kea:Tutlet him fight,we gauc him armes to day, 
Andheis laboring foraknighthoodman, _ 

Ester Derby. | as ae 

Da-The Prince my Lord,the Prince,ohfuccourhim, 
Heeselofeincompattwithaworldofodds, =. - . | 
Ks:Then will he wina world ofhoxorto, oe 
Jf he by vallour can redeenie him thence, 
Ifnot,what remedy,we haue more fonnes, 
Then one to comfort our declyning age. 

Enter Audley. | 
As Renowned Edward,giue me leaug Tipray, 
Tolead my fouldiers where I an lip tie | 


Your Graces fonne,in danger to be flayne, 
The {hares of French like Emmetsonabanke, 
a - —  & Mules 


ae 
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Mutter about him whileft he Lion like, ee 
Intangled in the net of their affaules, i ore 
Frantiquely wrends andbyts the wouen ope, ee 
_Butall invaine,he cannot tree him felfe, a 
K:Ed: ‘Audley content,I will not haue anvan, eee 
Ou paine of death feng forthtofuccourbim: - * e 
‘This is the day,ordaynd by defteny,, , oe 
To feafon his cours ge with thofe greeuous ang, om 
That fhe breakeih out, Nettors ycares on earth, — 


Wilkmake him fauorftill of this exployt, < = . - 
Dar: Ah but he fhali nos liuetofce thofedayes, Og 7 
Ki;:Why inl his E phicaph, is laftin TO ats Pare 


Aner good my Lord,tistoa muc 
Tolet his blood be {pile that may be faude, 
¥4.,Exclayme no more,fornonc of youcan i. , 


t, 
. 


Whether a borrowed aid will ferue orno, Boe i 
Perhappsheisalreadyflayneertane: 8 
And dare aFalcon when (hees in her flighe, a ee } 
. Andeuer after fhecle be hugeardlikes ee 

Let Edward be deliueredby our hands, ao Le, 
And fill in danger heleexpeétthe like, | = 
But if himafelfe,Lirmfelfe redeemefrom thence, a 
He wilhaue vanquifhe cheercfull deathandfeare,. 5) * 
And ever after dread their force no more, eee. 
Then if they were bur babes or Captiue flues, ee 


And. cruel Fathes,farcwellEdwardthen, = . 
Da:Farewell {weete Prince,the hope of chiuakry, — 
Art:O would my life mighrranfome him from it 
K.Ed:Butfoft me thinkes I heare, ae 
The difmall charge of Trumpets loud retreats oe at 
Mllare not flayne hope chat went with him, a 
Some will recurne with pide god or bad, 
Enter Prince Edvaidbn try ramp, bearing in bis bade fi 
foinered Launce, and the Kin cof Boheme, borne befere, 
wraps is be ConllomrszT bey runue audsmbrace. him, = 
, ” fn, O 


pa aaard the tir 
| Aad, Oioyfull foht,i@orious Edward liues, oe 4 
— Der:Welcome braueFrince. ete, : 
Kis:Welcome Plansagenet, | Kwecleand: ; 
Pr,Firlt hauing donne my duety as befeemed —kiffe ba | 
Lords Iregreet you all withharty thanks, fathers band 
And now behold after my winters toyle, . ™ 
My paynefull voyage on the boyftroustea, - 
Of warres devouring gulphesand fteely rocks, ane 
bring my fraughtvntothe withedport, — Mag 
My Summers hope,my trauelsfweetreward: |. - 
And heere with humble duetyI prefent, 
This facrifice,this firtt fruit of ny fword, 
Croptand cut downe euen at the gate of deaths: 
‘Ehe king of Boheme father whome i flue, 
Whom you fayd,hadintrencht me round abour, 
And laye as thicke vpon my battered creft, 
Ason an Anucll withtheirponderous glaues, 
Yetmarble courage, ftill did vuderprop, 
' Aad when my weary aemes with oftenblowes,, ° 
Likeshe continuall laboring Wood-mans Axe, 
That is enioynd to fellaload of Oakes, : 
Began to faulter,ttraight I would recouers ° 
My gifts you gaue me,and my zealous vow, 
And thennew courage made me frefh againe, 
Thain deff ight I cragadmy paflage forth, ar 
4nd put rhemvudlzitude tofpeedy flyght: bis Sword — 
Lothishath Bdwards hand fild yourrequeft, borne bya 
And done Fhope the duety of'a Knight Soldser, 
Kz:1 well thouhaft deferuda kni ehe-hood Ned, 
<ind therefore with thy (word,yetreaking warme, 
With bloodofthofe that foughtto bethy bane, — 
Arife Prince Edward trully knight at armes, 
This day thou haft confounded me withiey, 
And proude thy iclfe fitheire vnto aking: 
Pr:Heere is anoce my gratious Lord ofithofe, 
That in this conflict of our foes were flaine, 
7 12 Elcuen 
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Eleuen Princes of eftecme, Foure fcoseBarons,° 
A twndred andtwentyknights,and thictythoufand 
Common fouliiers,and of our men a thoufand, 

Our God be praifed, Now Iohn of Frauncte I hope, 
Thou knowelt King Edward for no wantonefle,  - 
No loue ficke cockney, norhis fouldiers iades, 

But which way is the fearefull king efcapt? 
Pr:Towords Poyéticrs noble fagher,and his fonnes, 
Kinz. Ned, thou and Audley fhall purfue them ftill, 
My felfe and Desby will to Calice Freight 

And there begyrt that Hauen towne with feege: 

Now hes it on an vpfhot, therefore ftrike, 

And wiltlie follow whilesthe games on foote, 
Ks.What Pictures this, 

Pr:.A Pellican my Lord, 

Wounding her bofome with her crooked beak, 

That foher neft of young ones mightlee fed, 

With dropsofbleod that iffue from her hart, 


The motto Sse @ ves,and fo fhould you, Exennt, 


Exser Lord Mowntford with a Corenes ibis bande yrith bine 
the Earle of Salisbury. 

Mo:My Lord of Salisbury fince by our aide, 

Mine ennemie Sir Charles of Bloysis flaine, 

And Iagaine am lat poflett, 

In Beittaines Dukedome, knowe that I refolua, 

For this kind furtherance of your king and you, 

To fweareallegeanceto his maicfly: 


_ In figne whereof receiue this Coronet, 


Beare it ynto him, and with all mine orhe, 

Neuer tobe but Edwards faithful friend. 

Sa: Ieake it Mountfort, thus ] hopc eare long, 
The whole Dominions of the Realme of Fraunce 


Wilbe furrendredtohis conqueringhand: = Ex 


Now if] knew but fafely how to paile, 
Iwovldto Calice gladly meete his Grace, 
Whether I am by letcess certified, 


1 be Katgne of King 


att 


oe 


"Eiward thethird.. 
- Yerhe intends to hance his hoft remooude 
. Ie thabbe fo,this pollicy will ferue, - 
Fio whole within? bring Villiers to me, 
| Ester Villeirs. 
Villiers,thou kueweft thou art my prifoner, 
~ And that Imight for ranfome ifT would, - 
Require of thee a hundred thoufand Franeks, 
Orelfe retayne andkeepe thee captiuefilh 
But foitis,that for a fmaller charge, -_ 
Thou maitt be quit and ifchou wile thy felfe, 
And this itisyprocure me buta pafport, : 
Of Charles the Duke of Normandy shat I, 
Wichout reftraine may haue recourfe to Callis, 
Through all the Countries where he hachtodoe, 
Which thou maift eafely obtayne I thinke, 
By reafon I haue often heard be fay, 
He and thou were @udents once together: 
And then thou thal be fet atlibertie, 
- Howfaieft thou, wilt thou vndertake to do it? 
~ Vil.1 willmy Lord, but I muft {peake with him. Ba 
Sa.Why fo thou fhale, take Horfe and poft from henee, ‘ 
Onely before thou gocft, fweare by thy faith, 
- That ifchou canftnet compaffe n.y defire, 
Thou wilt rerurne my prifoner backe againe, 
nd that fhalbe fufficjent warrant fer mee. 
Vid :To that conditien I y my Lord, 
nd will vnfaynedly performethe fame.. _ “Exit. 
SafsFarewell Villiers, ae 
Thus once I meane to trie a French mans faith. Exie 
Enter Krug Edward and Derby wth Sonldiers, 
Ksn: Since they refule eur proferedleague my Lord, 
And willnot ope their gates and let vsin, 
Wenillintrenche our {elues on eucry fide, 
Thacneithet vieuals,nor fupply of m en, 
May come to fuecourthis accurfed towne, 
Famine fhall combate where our {words are {topt, 
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| Der.You wretched patterns of difpayre and woe 


e Rasgne af king 


Enter fixe poore Frenchmen, | 


- os 


" Dr. The promifed aid that made them Rand aloof, 
Isnow retirde and gone an otherway: iva 
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Te will repent them of their ftubborne will, 
But what are thefe poore ragoed flauks my Lord? 
Ks:E dw: Aske what they are, i¢feemes 
Callis, , 


What are you liuing men,er plyding ghofts, :. 

Crept from your grauesto walke vpon the earth, 
Poore:No ghofts my Lord,but men that breath s life, 
Farre worte then is the quietfleepeofdeachs 
Wee are diftreffed poere inhabitants, | 
Thatlong haue been defeafed, ficke and lame; 

ad now becaufe weare not fitto feruc, 

The Caprayne ofthe towne hath thruft vs foorth, 


‘That fo expeace of viduals may be faued. 


K Ed.Acharrable deed no doubr,and worthy praife: 
But how do you imagine then to fpeed? . | 
We are your enemies in fucha cale, Shs 
Wecannoleffe but put ye tothe fword, 

Since when we proftered truce at was refufde, 

So: Aud ifyour grace no otherwile vpuchfafes | 

Ms wclcome death is ynto vsas life, 

Ks:Poore fly men,much wron34,and more diftreft, 
Go Derby go, and feethey be relieud, mn 
Command that victuals be appoynted them, 

And giueto euery one fiue Crowrtes a pecce: 

The Lion {comes to touch the yeelding pray, 


_ And Edwards {word muft fieth it felfe in (uch, 3 
— As wilfall (tubbormneshath made perueife, - : 


Enter Lord Pcar/ie, 


Ki: Lord Perfie welcome:whats the newes inEn ands. . 
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Per: The Queene my LordcomesheeretoyourGrace, - 


_ Andtrom hir highacfle, and the Lord vcegerent, — 
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I bring this happie tidings of fucceffe, _ | 
Dauidof Scotlandlatelyvpinarmes, —__. OS 

* Thinking belike he fooneft fhould preuaile, as - 4 
Your highnes beiny abfent from the Realme, 7 : 
Is by the fruitfull feruice of your peeres, | 

~ And painefull crauell of the Queene her felfe:. + . 

Thatbig with child waseuety day in armes, 7 
Vanapitht,fubdude,and taken pnfoner. | 
Ki: Thanks Perfie for thy newes with all my hart, 
What was he tooke him prifonerinthefield, 
Per.A Efquire my Lord,lobn Copland is his name: 
Who fince intreated by her Maieftie, 
Denies to make furrender ofhis prize, 

- Toanieburvnto your gracealone: 

_ Whereat the Queene is preououfly difpleafd. 

Ki: Well then wele haue.a Purfiuaunt difpatch, : 
To fummon Copland hither out of hand, a 4 
And with him he fhall bring pa Srtcnaie 
P er: The Queene my Lord her felfe by this at Sea, | : 
Ard purpofeth as feone as winde willferue, é 
T oland at Callis,and to vifit you, | oo 
Kr:She thall be welceme,and to wait her comming, 
Ile pitch ny tent neere tothe fandy fhore. 


a-o-- 


| Extera Captayne. _ | ) 
The Burgeffesof Callismightyking, | ee 
Haue by acounfell willingly decreed, . = | 
Toyeeld the towne and Caftle to your 2 
Vpon condition it will pleafe yourgrace,, 
To grauntthem benefite of life and goods, _ 
K.Ed,They wil fo: Then belike hey may command, 
Difpofe,electand gouerne as they lift, = 
_ Nofirra,tell sicis ce the didrefufe, 
Our princely clemencie at firft she | 4 
They fhallnethaueitnowalthoughtheywould, = 
. Bee 2 G4 Twice 
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Will accept of nought but fire and {word, 
Except within thefe two daies fixe ofthem 
That are the welchie(t marchaents in the towne, 
Come naked all but for their linnen fhirts, 
With eachahalterhangd about hisnecke, 
And proftrate yceld themfelues vpon their knees, 
Tobe sified, hanged,or what I pleate, 
And fo you may informe their mafterfhips.  Exenat 
C p.Why this it is to eruft a broken ftafte. 
Had we not been perfwaded Iohn our King, 
Would with hisarmie hauereleeud thetowne, 
We had not {tcod vpon defiance fo: 
Bet now t's pait that 20 man can recall, 
And better tome do go to wrack thenall, Exit, 
Enter Coarles of Normandy and V slliers 
C/T wounder Villiers,thou (houldeft importune me 
For one thats our deadJy ennemic. 3 
Vil:Not for his {ake my gratious Lord fomuch , . 
Am I become an earneftaduacate, 
As that thereby my ranfome will be quir, 
Cé:Thy ranfome man:why necdeft thou calke of that? 
Art thou not free? and are not all occafions, 
That happen fer aduantage ef ourfoes, 
Tobe accepted of, andftood vpen? 
Vi/:No good my Lord except the fame be iuft, 
For profit muft with honor becomixt, — 
Or elfe our actions are but {candalous: an 
But letting paffe thefe intricate obiections, oe 
Wilt pleate your highnesto fubfembe or no? ; 
~ C2.Vilhers I will not,norI cannot doit, 
Salisbury thall not haue his will fo much, 
Jocleyme apaft orthow it pleafeth himfelfe, 
Vii:Why then I know the extremnitie my Loid, 
Imuftrecurne to prifon whenee I came, ~ 
Ch Returne,Thope thou wilt net, 
What bird that hath efcaprthe fowlers gin, a 
ve - 7 ° ; Wi 


_.. The Pnace of Walesis falne into our hands, _H, 


wm - me oe ee wo 2 . 


Will not beware how fhees iafnard againes 
Or whatishe fofenceles 4ndfecure, — i 
That hauing hardely paft ydangerous gu 

Will put hine felfein peril Are againe. 

Vil: Ah but it is mine othe my gratious Lord, 

Which I in confcience may net violate, | 
Or elfeakingdomefhouldnotdrawmehence. 
Ch:Thine othe, why that doth bindtheetoabides 
Hatt thou not fworne obedience ta thy Prince? 


. Wid:Inall things that vprightly he commands: 


But either to perfwade or threaten me, 

Not to performe the couenant of my word, 

Is lawleffe,and Ineed not toobey. 

Cb:Why is itlawfallforamanto kill, . 

And nottobreake a promife with his foe? = 
Vil: Tokill my Lord when warreis.once proclaymd, 
So that our quarrel be for wrongsreceaude, —- | 

No doubt is lawfully permitted vs: 

But in an othe we muft be well aduifd, , 
How we do fweare,and when we once hauefworme, = | 
Notto infringe icthough we die therefore : 


Therefore my Lord,as willing I reeurne, | ah 


As if I were to flic to paradife. 

Cii:Stay my Villeig,thine honorable minde, 
Deferuestc be eternally admirde, 

Thy fute thalbe no longer thus deferd: 

Guue me the’ paper, lle fubicribe toi, 

And wheretofdre I loued theea; Villcirs, 

Heereafter Ileembrace theeas my felfe, 

Stay and beftill in fauour with thy Lord. 
Vil:\humbly thanke your grace,I muft difpatch, 
And fendthis pafport firlt vnto the Earle, : 
Andthen I will atcend your highnes plea(ure, | See 
Cb.Dp fo Villcirs,and Charles whenhehathneede, © 


Be fuch h is fouldiers,howfoeuerhefpeede, Exit Villeirs, — 


7 Ewicr King kek, oa 
K.Ie:Come Charles and armethee, Edwardis intrapt,: ; 
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And we haue coinpaft him he cannot fcape. 
Ch:But will yourhighnesfi phe today, ({trong 
Io:What elfe my fon, hees {carfecightchoufand 
and we are threefcore thoufandat the leaft, 
Cb:Thaue a prophecy my gratiousLord, -. 

Whercinis written what tucceficis lke 
~ Tohappenvsiachis oucragious warre, 
Tt was deliuered me ac Creffes field, 
By one that is anaged Hermyc there, | 
when fethered foul fhal make thine army tremble, 
and flint {lones rife and breake the battell ray: 
Then thinke on him that doth not. now diffemble — 
For that fhalbe the haples dreadfull day, ae 
Yetin the end thy foot thou fhalc aduauce, oa 
as farre in Encland,as thy foe in Fraunce, 3 
Ie: Bythisic fEemes we fhalbe fortunate: 
For as it is impoffible that ttones : 
Should euer nfe and breake the battaile ray, 
Or airie foule make men in armes to quake, 
So is it like we fhall not be fubdude: ? 
Or faythismightbetrue,yetintheend, 
Since he doth promife we fhall dtiuehim hence, 
And forrage their Countric as they haue don ours 
By this reuenge,that loffe. will feeme the lefle, . 
But all are fryuolous,fancies, toyes and dreames, 
Once we are fure we haueinfnard the fonne, 
Catch we the father after how wecan, Eceunt, 


Enter Prince Edward, Audley andothers, Paar 
Pr: Audlicy the armes of deathembracevs romd. 
And comfort haue we none faue that to die, 
We pay lower earneft fora {weeter life, 
Ac Creffey field our Clouds of Warlike fmoke, 
chokt vpthofe French mouths,& diffeuered them ews 
But now their multitudes of millions hide oe 
Masking as twere the beautious burning Sunney 
Leauing no hope to vs but fullen darke, ; mY as 
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7 Edward the third. 3 
And eie leffe terror of all ending night, me | 
Mn.This fuddaine,mightie,and expedient head, 

That they haue made, faire Prince is wonderfull, 

Before vs inthe vallie lies the king, . 

Vantagd withall thathcauen and earth can yeeld, 

His partie ttronger battaild then our whole: 

His fonne the brauing Duke of Normandie, 

Hath trimd the Mountaine on our right hand vp, 

In fhining plate,that now the afpirin gril 

She wes like a filuer quarrie, oran or 

Aloft the which the Banners bannarets, 

Andnew replenifht pendants cuff the aire, 

And beatthe windes,that forthcir paudineffe, 

Struggles to kiffe them on our left handlies, 

Phillip the younger iffue of the king, 

Coting the other hill in {uch arraie, 

Thacallhis guilded vpright pikes do feeme, 

Streight trees of gold,the pendantleaues, 

And their deuice of Antique heraldry, 

Quartred in collours feeming fundy truits, 

Makesit the Orchard of the Fefperides ; 

Behindevs two the hill doch bearehisheighe, 

For like a halfe Moone opening but one way, 

Jerounds vs in,there at our back: areloded, 

The fatall Crosbowes,and the bactaile there, 
- IsgoucrndbytheroughChattillion, = 

Then thus it ftands,the valleieforourflight, ae 

The king bindsin,the hils on either hand, ie 

Are proudly royalized by his{onnes , ON 

And onthe Hill behind ftandscertaine death, 

In pay and feruice with Chattillion, 2 
' Pr:Deathes name is much mere mightie then his deeds, 
_ Thy parcelling this power hath made it nore, st ) 
' Asmany fandsas thefe my hands can hold, | 

are but n.y handful of fo many fands, | | 
. Then all che world,and call it but a powers 


 Eafelytanevpand quickly throwne away, 
- Wise ih ¥ Rend enlaune cheer fend herlandA laa og 
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The number would confouad my memorie, 

And make a thoufand millions ofa taske, 

Which briefelie isno more indeed then one, 

Thefe quarters,{puadron:,and thefe regements, 
Before behinds vs,and on cicher hand, 

Ace but a power, when wenamea wan, . 
His hand,his foote,his head hath feuerall ftrengthes, | 
Andbeing al but one felfe inftant {trength, 

Why allthis many, Audely is but one, 

And we can call it all but one mans {trengeh: 

He that hath farre to goe, tels it by miles, 

Ifhe fhould tell che Reps, ic kills his hart : 

The drops are infinite that make a floud, 

And yet thou knowelt we call it but a Ra‘ne: 

There is but one Fraunce,one king of Fraunce, 

That Fraunce hath no more kings,andthat famekiag 
Hath but the puiffant legion of one king? 

And we haue ene,then apprehend no ods, 

For ene to one, is faire equalitie. 


Enter an Herald from king ohn, 
Pr:What tidings meflenger,be playne and briefe, 
He: The king of Fraunce my foueraigne Lord and mafter, 
Greets by me his fo, the Prince of Wals, ~~ *, 
If thou call forth ahundred men of name 
Of Lords,Knights,E(quires and Englith gentlemen, 
And with thy {elfe andthofe kneele at his feete, 
He ftraight will fold his bloody collours vp, 
And ranfome fhall redeeme liues forfeited: 
If not, this day fhall drinke more Englith blood, 
Then ere was buried in our Bryttith earth, 
Whacis the anfwere to his profered mercy? ar 
Pr, Tnis heauen chat couers Fraunce containesthemercy . 
That drawes from me fubmiffiue orizons, - 
That fuch bafe breath fhould vanith from my lips 
To vrge the plea of mercie ro a man, 


The Lord forbid,returne and yell the king, 


: ? 
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My tongue is made of ftecle,and it thall beg 
My mercie onhis coward burgonet. 
Tell him ah eit are asred as his, 


~My men as bokd,our Englifh armes as ftrong, 
returne him my defiance in his face, 
H-.1 go, 
Euter another, - 


Pr:What newes with thee ? 

He. The Duke of Normandie my Lord & matter 

Pittying thy youth is fo ingire with perill, 

. By me hath fent a nimble ioynted iennet, 

As f{wift as euer yee thou didit beftride, 

And therewithall he counfcls thee to flie, 

Els death himfelf hath fworne that thou fhalt die. 

P: Back with the beaft vnto the beaft that fenthim 

Tellhim I cannot fita cowards horfe, 

Bid him to daie beftride che iade himfelfe, 

For I will ftaine my horfe quite ore with bloud, 

And double guild my fpurs,but I will catch him, 

So tell the capring boy,and get thee gone, 
Enter another, : 

He:Egward of Walcs, Phillip the fecond fonn 

To ie moft mightie chriftian king of France, 

Seeing thy bodies liuing date expird, 

All full of charitie and chriftian loue, 

Commends this booke full fraught with prayers, 

To 7 hand, and forthy houre of lyfe, 

Increats‘t hee that chou meditate therein, 

And arme thy foul forhir long iourney towards, 

Thus haue I done his bidding, and returne, 

Pr Herald of Pillip greet thy Lord from me, 

All good tha: he can fendIcan receiue, 

But thinkit thou not the vnaduifed boy, 

Hath wrongdh'mlelfe inthis far tendering me, 

Happily he cannot praie without the booke, 

Ithinkc him no diuine extemporall, __ 

_Thenrender backe this common place of prayer, 


To do himfelfe good in aduerfuie, 

Befides, hc knows not my finnes qualitie , 

and therefore know es no praicrs for my auaile, 

Ere night his praier may be to praie to God, 

To putitin my hearttoheare his praicry 

Sotellche courtly wanton,and be gone. 

He. I go, . 

Pr.How confident their ftrenoth and nu::.ber makesthem, 

Now Audley tound thofe fluer winges cfthine, 

Aad lecthofe mitke whice meifengers cf time, 

Shew thy times Icarning in this dangerous tine, 

Thy telfe art butte, and bie with many broites, 

And {tracagems forepait with yron pens, 

Aretexed jn thine honorable race, 

‘L hou arta marricd man in this ciitrefle. 

But danger wooes meas a bluihing maide, 

Teach me an an!\weveto this perlious time, - 

Aind.To dic isallas common asco hiue, 

The one in choice the other holds in chafe, 

For fom the inftant we beginco liue, 

We do purfue and hunt the time toaie, 

Firft bud we,then we blow, and after feed, 

Then prefently we fall,andasafhade 

Followesthe bodie,fo we follow death, . 

Ifthen we hint for deach,why do we feare it? 

If wefeare it, why do we follow i? 

If we do teare,how ¢an we fhuniv? 

If we do feare, with feare we do butaide 

The thing we feate,to feizeonrvsthe fooner, 

If wee feare not, then no refolucd profter, 

Can ouerthrow the limit of our fate, 

For whether ripe or rotten, drop we fhall, 

as we dodrawe the lotterie of our doome. 

_ Pri, Ah good olde man,a thoufand thoufand armors, 
Thefe wordes of thine haue buckled on my backe, 

wth what an idiot haft thou made of lyfe, | 

To {eekethe thing it feares,and how difgraft, 

The wupersall victorie of murdring death, 


, | a- 


Since all the liueshis conquering arrowes ftrike, 
Seeke him, and he not seen ane his glosie, 
I will not giue a pensie for alyfe, 
Nor halfe a halfepenie tofhun grim death, 
Since for to liue is burto feeke to die, 
And dying but beginning of new lyfe, | 
Let come the houre when he that rules it will, 
Tole ordie I holdindifferent. Excunt, 
— Enter king John and Charles, 
Toh: A fodaine darknes hath defaft the skie, 
The windes are crept into their caues for feare, 
the leaucs moue not,the worldis hufhtand ftill, 
the birdes ceafe fincing, and the wandring brookes, 
Murmure no wonted greeting to their fhores, 
Silence attends fome wonder, and expecteth 
That heauen fhould pronounce fome prophefie, 
Where or from whoine procceds this filence Charles ? 
Cb:Our men with open mouthes and ftaring eyes, 
Looke on each other, asthey did attend © 
Each others wordes,and yet no creature {peakes, 
A tongue-tied feare hath made amidnighthoure, 
and ipeeches fleepe through all the waking regions. 
-Ioh:But now the pompeous Sunne in all his pride, 
Lookt through his golden coach vpon the worlde, 
yand on a fodaine hathhe hid himfelfe, .. - 
that now the vnder earth is asa graue, | 
Darke,deadly,filent,and vncomtortable.4 ‘clamor efranens 
Harke,whatadeadlyoutcriedolheare? | 
Ci.Here comes my brother Phillip. 
Job. All difmaid, What fearefull words are thofe thy lookes 
| prefage? i 
Pr,A flight,a flight. 
Joh:Coward what flight?choulieft there needs no flight, 
Pr. A flight, - 
Ker: Awake thy crauen powers, and tell on 
the fiubftance of that verie feare in deed, 
Whichis fo gaftly printed in thyface, « 
Whar isthe matter 2 ee 


€ IN4IFNnE O £73 

- Pr.A flight ofVety een | é 
Docroke and houer ore our fouldiers head s, 
Andkecpe in triangles and cornerd {quares, 
Right as our forces areimbarteled, 

With they approach there came this fodain fog, . 
Which now hath hid the airie flower ofheauen, 
And madeat noone a night vnnaturall, 

Vpon the quaking and difmaied world; 

In briefe,our fould:ers haue let fall cheirarmes, 
and ftand like metamorphofd images, 
B'oudlcffe and pale, one gazing on another, 


Jo:I now I call tomind pees 


But I mutt giue noencerfaggs to afeare, 
Returne and harten vp yeelding {oules, 
Tell them the rauens feeing them in armes, 
So many faire againft a familht tew, © . 
Come bur to dine vpon their handie worke, 
and praie vpon the carrion that they kill, 
For when we fee ahorfe laid downe to dic, 
although not dead,the ranenous birds 
Sic watching the departureof his life, 
Eucnfoshelerauens for the carcafes, 
Of thofe poore Englith that are marke todie, ° 
Houcr about,and if they crie to vs, 
Tis but for meate that we mutt kill for them, 
A wvaicand comfert vp my fould:ers, 
_ and found the trunipers,and at ence difpatch 
Thishile bufines cfa filly fraude, Exie Pr. 

Another noite, Salisbury brouchtin bya 

/ French Captaine. 

C.ap:Bchold my Leve, thisknight and for.iemo, 
Of whom the bettcr pare are {laine and fied, 
With allindcuor fougnt to breake our rankes, 
And maketheirwa'c to the incompatt prince, 
Difpote of him as pleate your maiettie. 
1.:Go, dthenexe bough,fouldier,that thou {celt, 
 Dilzrace it with his bodie pretent!y, 
~ For I doe hold atree in France too eood, 


| Edward the third, 
" Tobethe gallosies ofan Englih theefe. a 
' Sa:My Lord of Normandie, haue your pafle, 
And warrant for my fafetie through this land, 
| Cb,Villiers procurdit for thee did he not? 
| Sal:Hedid, .° °° . 
| Cb:.Anditis currant, thou fhalt freely paffe, 
En:lo:I freely to the gallows tobehangd, — 
Withour denial] or impediment. 
waie withhim, _ 
Wil, Lhope your highnes will nog fo difgrace me, 
_and dah the vertue of my {ealeatarmcs, _ 
He hath my neuer broken name te fhew, 
Carectred with this princely hande of mine, 
and rather let me Icaueto be a prince, 
Than break the ftable verdict of a princey 
- Jdoo befcech you let him paffe in quiet, 
Ks: Thou and thy word lie both inmy command, 
What canft thou promife that I cannot breake? 
Which of thefe twaine is greater infamie, 
To difobey thy father or iy felfe? - | 
- Thy wordnor no mans may exceed his power, 
Nor that fame man doth neucr breake his worde, 
| Thatkcepes icrothe vemolt ofhis power. . 
The breach of faith dwelsin the foulesconfent, 
Which if thy felfe without confent doo breake, 
Thon art not charged with the breach of faith, 
Go hang him, for thy lifence liesin mee, 
and my conftraint ftandsthe excufe for thee. 
ChVVhat am I nota foldier in my word ? 
Then armes adicu,andletthem fight that lift, 
Shall I noi giue my girdle from my watt, 
Buc with a gardion [ {hall be controld, 
_ To faie Imay not giue my things awaie, 
Vpon my foule,had Edward prince of VVales 
Ingagde his word, writ downe hisnoble hand, 
For all your knights to pafle his fathers land, 
The rorall king to grace his warlike fonne, 
VVould notalone jafe conduct sinerarham - - +. 
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But with all bountie feafted chem and theirs, 
Kin:Dwelft thou on prefidents, thenbe itfo, 
Say Englifhman of what degree thou art, 

Sa: An Earle in England,thougha prifoner here, 

* And thofe that knowe me call me Salisburie. 
Kix: Then Salisburie,fay whether thouart bound, 
S4.To Callice where my liege king Edwardis. 
Kén:To Callice Salisburie,thento Callice packe, 
and bid the king prepare anoblegraue, 
To puthis princely fonne blacke Edwardin, 
and as thou trauelft weftward from this place, 
Some two leagues hence there is aloftichill, 
Whofetop feemes toplefic,for the imbracing skie,. 
Doth h:idehis high headinherazure bofome, 
Vpen whofe all cep when thy foot attaines, 
Lookc backe vpon the humbte vale beneath, 
Humble of late, but now made proud with armes, 
and thence behold the wretched prince of Wales, 
Hoopt with abond ofyron ean abour, 
After which fight to Callice fpurreamaine, 
and fare the prince was fmoothe: ed, and not flaine, 
and tell the king thisis not allhis ill, | 
For I will grcethimerehethinkesIwill, _ 
Awaicbe gene,the fmoake burcfourfhot, | 
Willchoake our foes,though bulletshitthemnot, Exits. 
Allarum. Enter prince Edward aad Artoys. 
Art:How fares your grace, are you not fhot my Lord? 
Pri:No deare Artoys but choake with dutt and {moake, 
And fteptafide for breath and frefher aire. 
Art. Breath then,and too it againe,the amazed French 
are quite diftract with gazing on the crowes, 
and were our quiuers full offhafts againe, 
Your grace fhould {cea glorious day of this, 
O for more arrowes Lord,thats our want: 
PriCourage Artoys,a fig for feathered fhafts, 
When feathered foules doo bandiconour fides, 
What need we fight, and fweate.and keepeacoile. 
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| When rating c Edward the third. 4 | ; 

Vp,vp Artoys,the grounditfelfe is armd, rea 7 

Fire containing flint,command our bowes | | 
To hurle awaie their pretic colored Ew, 
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andto it with tones ,awaie Artoys,awaie, g 
My foule doth prophefie we win the daie, Exenst, 
larum, Enter king Iohn. 


Our multitudes are inthem{clues confounded, 
Difmayed, and diftraught,fwift ftarting feare 
‘Hath buzd acold difmaie through all ourarmie, 
and euerie pettie difaduantage promptes 
The feare pofleffed abiect foule to flie, 
My felfe whofe fpirit is fteele to their dull lead, 

- What with recalling of the prophefie, 
and that our natiue flonesfrom Englifh armes 
Rebell againft vs, finde my felfe attainted 
With {trong furprife of weake and yeelding feare, 

Enter Charles. 
Fly father flie, the French do killthe French, 
Some that would ftand, let driue at fome that flie, 
Our drums ftnke nothing but difcouragement, 
Our trumpets found difhonor,and retire, 
The {pint of feare that feareth nought but death, 
Cowardly workes confufien onit felfe. 
EntcrPhilhp, : 
| Plucke out youreies,and fee not this daies fhame, . 
Anarme hath beate an armie,one poore Dauid 
Hath with a {tone foild ewentie ftout Goliahs, 
Some twentie naked ftaruelings with fmall flints, 
Hath driuen backe a puifant hoft of men, 
Araidand fentt in al!accomplements, | 
Tok:Mordiu they quait at vs, and kill vs vp, 
No lefle than fortie thoufand wicked elders, 
Haue fortic leane flauesthis daie ftonedto death. 
C/.:O that] were fome other countryman, 
This daic hath fet derifion onthe French, 
and all che world wile blurt and {corne at ys, 
| Ken:What is there no hope left ? 
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aera once more with ste the twentith part 
Of thofe 
The feeble handfull on the aduerfe part. 


Cb.Then charge againe, if heauen be not oppofd - 


VVecannot loofe the daie. . . | 
Ks,On awaic. . Exceunt 


thatliue, aremeninowtoquaile, = 
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Enter Audlcy wounded & refcued by two fquirs., ee 


E /g.How fares my Lord; | 
e4ad.Eucn as aman may do 
That dines at fuch a bloudie feaft as chjs. 

E/7.. hope my Lord that is no mortall fcarre, 
Aud.No matter ifit be,the countis cat, 
andinche worftends bura mortall man, 7 
Good friends conucy meto the princely Edward’ 
Thatin the Hainenbruchs of my bloud, | 

I may become him with faluting him, 

Ile fmile and tell him chat this openfcarre, . 
Dothend the hatueft of his Audlcys warre,. Ex. 


Enter prinee Edward, king Iohn, Charles, andall : 


- with Enfignes fpred, 
_ Retreat founded. 


Pri.Now IJohnin France,& lately Tohn of France, ae 


Thy bloudic Eafignes ‘are my captiue colours, 
and youhigh vanting Charles of Normandie, 
That once to daie fent mea horfeto flic, — 
arenowthe fubiectsof my clemencie, © 
Fie Lords, is it not afhame that English boies, 


One againft ewentic beate you vp together, | 


Prs,an argument that heauen aides the right, 


_ See, fee, Artoys doth bring with him along, 


the late good countedl giuer to my foule, * 
VVelcome Artoys, and welcome Phillipto, 
VVho nowcf you or] hauc need to praie, 

Now is the prouerbevereficdin you, 


Kin. Thy fortunc,not thy force hath conquerd YS. 


~ ‘VWhole carly daies are yetnot worthabeard, . | | 
- Should in the bofome of your kingdome thus, 


I~ ” Edeardibethirds 


Sound Trumpets, enter Audley. — 
But fay, what difcoragement comes heere, 7 
Alas what thoufandarmed men of Fraunce, | 
Haue writthat note of death in sare face: : 
Speake thou that wooeft death withthy careles 
and lookitfo merrily vpon'thv graue, = (fmile * | 
As ifthou weit enamored on fae end, 
Whathungry {word hath fobereaud thy face, , 
And lopt a crue friend from my louing foule: 
Mu.O Prince thy {weet bemoning {peech to me, 
Is as a morneful knell to one dead [icke. 

Pr:Deare Audley ifmy tongue ring out thy end? 
My armes fhalbethe graue, what may Ido, 

To win thy life,or to reuenge thy death, 

If thou wilt drinke the blood of captyue kings, 
Orthat ie were reftoritiue, command 

A Heath of kings blood,and Ile drinke to thee, 
Ifhonor may difpence forthee with death, ' 
The neuer dying honor of this daie, 

Share wholie Audley to thy felfe and liue. 

Axd: Victorious Prinze, that thou art fo behold 

A C2fars fame in kings captiuicie; 

If I could hold dym death but ata bay, 

Till I did fee my liege thy loyall father, 

My foule fhould yeeldthis Caftle of my flefh, 

This mangled tribute withall willingnes; 

To darkenes confummation,duft and Wormes, 
Pr; Cheerely bold man , thy foule is all to proud, 
To yeeld her Citieforonelittlebreach, | 
Shou!d be diuorced from her earthly fpoufe, 

By the foft temper of a French mans {word: 
Lo,torepaire thy life,I cue tothee, 

Three thoufand Marks a ycere in Enol:fh land, 
As:Teake chy ciftto pay the debtsI owe: 

Thefe two poore Efquires redcemd me from the 
With lufty & deer hazzard oftheirliues; (French — 
What thou haft giuen me I giue fo them, 
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To this bequeath in my laftrettament, | 4 
Pr:Renowned Audlcy, liue and haue from mee, oe Mn 
This gift twife doubled to thefe Efquires and thee A 
~ But liue or die ,what thou hat giuen away, 
-Tothefe and theirs fhall lafting freedome ftay, 
~ Come gentlemen,] will {ce my friend beftowed, 
With in aneafie Litter,then wele martch, 
Proudly toward Callis with tryarmphant pace, 
Vato my royall father,and therc bring, 
The tribut of my wars, faire Frauncehisking. Ex. 
Enter fixe Caszensin their Snirts, bare foote, wath 
 balsers about their necks. 
EnterKing Edward,Queen Pillip, Derby, foldiert. 
Ed.No more Queene Phillip, pacific your felfe, 
Copland, except he can excufe his fault, 
Shall finde difpleafure written in our lookes, 
And now voto this proudrefilting towne, 
Souldters affaulc,I will nolonger flay, 
T obe deluded by their falfe delaies, 
Putall to (word,and make the {poyle your owne. 
All:Mercy king Edward, mercie gratious Lord. 
K::Gontemptuous villaines,call ye now for truce? 
Mine eares are {topt againft your bootelefle cryes, 
Sound drums aliaium,draw threatning fwords? 
etll:Ahnoble Prince, take pittieon this cowne, 
And heare vs mightie king: : 
We claime the promife that yeur highnes made, 
The two caies rc{pitis notyct expirde, 
And we are come with willingnes to beare, 
What tortering death orpunihment you pleafe, 
So thatthe trembling mulutude be faued, 
Ki:My promife, wel I do confefle as muchs 
Buc require the cheefett Citizens, 
And men of mott account that fhould fubmie, 
You peradnuencure are but {cruile gioomes, 
Or foine fellonious robbers on the Sea, 
W home apprehended law would execute, 
Albcit feucr.tylay deadinys, 


Edward che third. 
Nonoye cannot ouerreachvs thus, — 
Two:The Sun dread Lord that inthe weftem fall, 
Beholds vs now low brought through miferie, 
Didinehbe Orient purple of themorne, 

Salute eur comming forth when we were knowne 
~ Onmay our spre ta with damned fiends, 
_ KésIfirbe fo,then let our couenant ftand, 
We take poffeffion of the towne in peace, 
But for your felues looke you for no remorfe, 
Bayt as imperiall iuftice hath decreed, 
Your bodies fhalbe dragd about thefe wals, 
| Andafterfeele the ftroake of quartering fteele, 
‘This is your dome,go fouldiets feeit done. 
Qw:Ah be more milde vntothefe yeelding men, 
Itis a glorious thing to {tablifh peace, 
And kings approch the nesreft vntoGod, 
By giuing life and fafcty vnto men, 
“As thou intendelt to be king of Fraunce, 
Solether people liue to call thee king, 
For what the {word cuts down or fire hath fpoyld 
Is held in reputation none of ours. 
Ki: Although experience teach ys,this is true, 
That peacefull quietnes brings moft delight, 
When motft ofall abufes are controld, 
Yet infomuch,it fhalbe knowne that we, 
Afwellcan mafter our affections, 
Asconquer other by the dynt of {word, 
Phillip preuaile, we yecldto thy requett, 
Thefe men fhallliue to boaft of clemencie, 
And tyrannie {trike terror to thy feife. 
Two:long live your highnes,happy be yourreigne 
Ks:Go get you hence, returnevnto the towne, 
And ifthis kindnes hath deferud your loue, 
Learnethen torcuerence Edw. as yourking, Ex, 
Now micht we heare of our affaires abroad, 
We would till glomy Winter were ore {pent , 
Difpofe our menia garrifona while, 
But who comes heerc? = 7 


a ge 


Ne en 


-_- ®a, 


The Raigne of king. 
’ Futer Copland and King Dania, 
De, Copland my Lord, and Dauid King ef Scots; 
KeIs his the proud prefumtious E{quire of the.. 
North, 
That vould aot yceld his prifone-to my Queen, 
Cop:Tam my liege a Northen Efquire indeed, 
Lucneicther proud nor infolentI uit, 
ki:W hat moude thee thentobeloottinzate, 
To contradict our royall Queenes defirc? 
Co.No wiliull duobedience mghue Lord, 
Butmy de:cicand publike law at armes, 
Itooke theking my felie infingle ght, 
andlines{ould.er would beloashtolooie , 
The leaft preheminence that I had won, 
And Copland tiraight vpon your highnes charge; 
Is come to Fraunce, and with alowly minde, 
Dothvalethebonnct of his victory: ; 
Recciue diead Lorde the cuftome of my fraugh 
Tie wealthie tribute of ny laboring hands,. 
Vhich fhould long fince haue been jurrendred vp 
Had but your gratious felte bin there in placey 
Q But Copland thou didft fcorne the kings com- 
Neclecting our commiffion in his name. (mand 
Co-.His name I reucrence,but his perfon more, 
Hisname fhall keepe me in alleagaunce ftill, 
Buttohis perfonI wilibendmyknee, — 
Kee. I praie thee Phillip lee difpleafure paffes 
This man doth pleafe mee,and I like his words, 
For whatis he that will atempe great deedgy ~ 
andicofethe glorythacen{uesthe fame, | 
allriucrs hauerccourle vntothe Sea, oe 
and Coplands faith relation tohisking, (knight, 
Kneele therefore downe,now rite king Edwards 
andtoimaintayne thy flate I freely piue, 
Fiue hundied marks a yeere to thee and thine. 
welcom lord Salisburie,whatnews from Er:traine 
. Eater Salsbury. a 
Cae Phrcemsrohneking the Counery wehane wan 
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And Charles de Mountford regent of chat place, 
Prefents your highnes wich this Coronet, 

Protefting true allegeaunce to your Grace, 

Ki: We thanke thee for thy feruice valiesst Earle 
Challenge our fauour for we owe it thee: 

Sa:But now my Lord, as this is ioyful newes, 

So mult my voice betragicall againe, 

and I muft fing of Jolefall accidents, 

Ki:Whathaue our men the ouerthrow at Poitiers, 
Oris our fonnebefee with too much odds?’ : 
~ Sa.He was my Lord,andas my worthleffefelfe, 

With fortie other feruiceable knights , 

Vnder fafe conduct of the Dolphins feale, 

Did rrauaile that way, finding him diftreft, 

A troupe of Launces met vs on the way, 

Surpri{d and brought vs prifonersto the king; 

Who proud of this,andeager ofreuenge, 
Commanded ftraight to cut ofall our heads, 

And furely wehad died but that the Duke, 

More fuil ofhonor then his. angry fyre, 

Procurd our quicke deliuerance from thence, 

But ere we went, falute your king, quoth hee, 

Bid him prouide a funerall for his fonne, 

Today our {word fhall cuthis thred of life, 

And foonerthen he thinkes wele be withhim: 

To quittance thofe difpleafures he hath done, 

‘ Lhis faid,we paft,not daring toreply, 

Our harts were dead, our lookes diffufdand wan, 
Wandringat laft we clymd vnto a hill, 

From whence although our griefe were much be- 
«Yetnow to fee the occafion with oureies, (fore 

Did thrice fo much increafe ourheauines, 
For theremy Lord,oh there we did detcry 
Downe in a valliehow both armies laie: 
The French had caft their trenches likea ring, 
Andeuery Barricados open front, : 
Was thicke imboft with bralen ordynaunce, 
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_ — LheRaigne of King 
Heere ftood a battaile of ten dioufand horfe, 
‘There twife as many pikes in quadrant wife, 
Here Crosbowesand deadly wounding darts, 
“4nd in the midft hike toa flender poynt, : 

Within the compaffe of thehorifen, 

as twerea rifing bubble in the fea. 

A Hatle wand a midft a wood of Pynes, 

Oras a beare faft chaindvmtoa 

Stood famous Edward {till expecting when 
Thofe doggs of Fraunce would faften on his flefh 
Anon the death procuringknell begins, 

Off goe the Cannons that with trembling noyfe, 
Did fhake the very Mountayne where they {tood, 
Then found the Trumpets clangor inthe aire, 
The battailesioyne,and when we could no more, 
Difcerne the difference twixt the frien d and fo, = 
So intricate the darke confufion was, : 
Away weturnd our watrie eies with fighs, 

as blackeas  sesage fuming into {moke, 

And thus I feare, vnhappie haue Itold, 

The moft vntimely tale of Edwards ll. 

ie me,is this my welcome into Fraunce: 
Isthisthe comfort thatI lookt tohaue, 

When Ifhould meete with my belooued fonne: 
Sweete Ned,I wouldthy mother in the fea 

Had been preuented of this mortall griefe, 
K::Content thee Phillip, tis notteares will ferue, 
Tocallhim backe,ifhe be taken hence, 

Comfort thy felfeas] do gentle Queene, 

Wich hope of fharpe vnheard ofdyre reuenge, 
He bids meto prouidehis funerall, 

And fol will,but all the Peeres in Fraunce, 

Shall mourners be, and weepe out bloedy teares, 
Vntill their emptie vaines be drie and {ere 

The pillersof his hearfe fhall be his bones, 

The mould that couers him, their Citie afhes, 

His knefl the groning cryes of dying men, 


Edward the third. 


And in theftead of tapers on his tombe, 
an hundred fiftie towers fhall burning blaze, 
While we bewaile our valiant fonnes deceafe. 


After a flourith founded within, enter an herald. 


He.Reioyce my Lord, afcend the imperial throne 
The mightie and redoubted prince of Wales, 
Great feruitor to bloudie Mars in armes, - 


TheFrench mansterror andhis countriesfame, 


Triumphant rideth like aRomane peere, 
and lowly at his ftirop comes a foot -. 

King Iohn of France, together with his fonne, 
Incaptiue bonds, whofe diadem he brings 


To crowne thee with,andto proclaime theeking.-’ - 


Ki, Away with mourning Phillip, wipe thine cies 

Sound Trumpets, welcome in Plantaginet, 
Enter Prince Edward,king John, Phillip, Aud- 

ley,Artoys, > -- : 

Ki:As things long loft when they arefound again, 

So doth my fonne reioyce his fathers heart, 

For whom euen now my foule was much perplext 

Q.Be thisatoken toexprefle my ioy, .kiffe him. 

Forinward paflions willnotlet me fpeake. _ 

Pr.My gracious father,here receiue the gift, . 

This wreath of conqueft,and reward of warte, 

Got with as mickle peril] of our Lues, 

as ere was thing of price before this daie, 

Inftall your highnies in your proper right, 

and heerewithall I render to your hands 

Thefe prifoners, chiefe occafion of our ftrife. 

Kin:So lohn of France,] fee you keepe your word 

You promift to be fooner with our felfe 

Then we did thinke for,and tis foindeed, ° 

But had you done at firft as now you do, 

How many ciuill cownes had {toode vntoucht, 

That now are turnd to ragged heaps of ftones? 

How many peoples liues mightft thou haue faud, 

that are vntimely funke into their graues, 


To:Edward,recount not things irreuocable, 
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| ~~ Tellme what chidah x ade J tO a 


Kin: Thy sranfome John,hereafter fhall be known 
But firftto Eng'and thou mutt croffe the feas, 
Tofee what mtertainment it affords, _ 
How ereitfals,iccannot be fo bad 
as ours hath bin {ince we ariude in France, * 
Toh: Accurfed man, of this I was fortolde, ' 
But did mifcontter what the prophet told. | 
Pri:Now father this petition Edward makes, , 
To thee whofe grace hath bin his ftrongeft fhield 
That as thy pleafure chofe me for the man, 

. To be the inftrument'to fhew thy power, 
So thou wilt grant chat many princes more, 
Bred and brought vp within that little Ifle, 
May [till be famous for lyke victories : 
and for my part,the bloudie{cars Ibeare, 

+ The weanie nights that I haue watchtin field, 

. Thedangerous conflicts I have often had, 
The fearefull menaces were proffered me, 
The heate and cold,and what elfe might difpleafe 

I wifh were now redoubled twentie fold, 
So that hereafter apes whenthey reade 
The painfull trafike of my tender youth 
Might thereby be inflamd with fuch refolue, 
as not the territories of France alone, 
But likewife Spain, Turkie,and what countriesels 
That iuftly would prouoke faire Englands ire, 
Mighcat their prefence tremble and retire. 
Kii:Here Englifh Lordes we do proclaimea reft 
an interceflion of our painfull armes, 
Sheath vp your {words, refrefh your weary lims, 
Perufe your f{poiles,and after we haue breathd, . 
a daie ort wo within this hauen towne, 
God willing then for England welebeshipe, 
V Vhere in ahappie houre I truft we hhall 
Ariue three kings,two princes,and a queene. 
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